YEE #4 #% SES SES ESSE HHS 


THE 


® 


EARL of ESSEX, 
A 


TRAGED Y. 


9% % %%% #44 ## #64 4 #%#% + 840 


7 


rice One Shilling and Six-Pence.] 


Written by 


HENRY BROOKE, Eſq. 


Author of GUSTAVUS VASA, 


L DB 138 


Printed for T. DAVIES, at Shakeſpear's-Head, in 
Ruſſel- Street, Covent-Garden ; and J. COOT E, 
in Pater - noſter-RowW. MDCC LXI. | 


1 EO WV 


To the EARL-of ESS EX. 
Spoken by Mr. S HERIDPAN. 


Hen#er the brave, the gem rous, and the juſt, 
hene er the patriot finks to filent duſt, 

The tragic muſe attends the mournful hear ſe, 
And pays her tribute of immortal vere. 
Inſpir'd by noble azeds, ſhe ſeeks the plain, 
in Honour s cauſe, where mighty chiefs are flain;, 
And bathes with tears the ſod that wraps the dead, 
And bids the turf lie ligbily on his head. 

Nor thus content, ſbe opens death's cold wemb, 
And burſts the cearments of the awful tomb 
To caſt him up again co bid him live, 
And to the ſcene his form and preſſure give. 

Thus once fam'd Eſſe at her voice appears, 
Emerging from the ſacred duſt of years. 

Nor deem it much, that we retrace to-night, 
A tale to which you've liſPned with delight. 
How oft of yore, to learned Athens eyes 
Did new Electras and new Phedras riſe ? 
In France how many Theban monarchs groan 
For Laius blood, and inceſt not their own ? 
When there new Iphigenias have the figh, 
Freſh drops of pity guſb from ev ry eye. 
On the ſame theme tho rival wits appear, 
I The heart ſtill finds the ſympathetic tear. 
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Tf there ſoft pity pours her plenteous ſtore, 
For fabled kings and empires now no more ; 
Much more ſhould you—from freedom's glorious plan, 
Who ſtill inherit all the rights of man; 
Much more ſhould you, with kindred ſorrows glow 
For your own chiefs, your own domeſtic woe; 
Much more a Britiſh ſtory ſhould impart 
The warmeſt feelings to each Britiſh heart. 


ADVER- 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


HERE are ſome few Paſſages in 
the fallowing Tragedy different 
from thoſe which are ſpoken on the 


ſtage ; the reaſon of which has been, 
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that in dramatic writings, many things 


may appear well in the cloſet, which - 
would not have a good effect in the re- 


preſentation, 
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. 
Euer NOTTINGHAMandCECIL: 
NOTTINGHAM. 
r W 
I * CECTIL 
: OY — cannot No, thoſe ſtarts, 


of complexion 
Muſt have a cauſe, and I 


NOTTINGHAM. 
How dare you, fir ? 


'Tis poor, *tis little in you, thus to pry, 
To lurk, and watch me in the hour of weakneſs. 
B Seel. 


NR 7 Thoſe deep fetch'd ſighs, theſe changes 
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C EOCII. 
But as the kind phyſician, who attends 
To learn the malady of ſome lov'd patient, 
E'er he adventures to preſcribe the cure; 
To bring the healing draught, the balm of friendſhip, 
NOTTINGHAM. 
F riendſhip from man! perdition on the ſex | 
May ev'ry evil, ev? ry pang they bring 
To the weak hearts of fond defenceleſs N | 
Return in tenfold miſchiefs on their heads | 
CTECHL, 
Are none exempt? Can charity involve 
The harmleſs with the guilty undiſtinguiſhed? 


— 

Shall he who longs to do, or ſuffer greatly, If [1 

To ſave the dear lov'd object from affliction, To y 

Be as the cruel wretch, who caus'd her care * e Thin 

| NOTTINGHAM. - The 

O Cecil, if indeed you have lov'd truly, | Engr 

If you have felt the ſtings of lighted paſſion, | His 

Of heart torn hope, and 1 raging diſappointment 3 ; Rack 

You then will caſt a kindred eye of pity Stron 

On the molt loſt, the moſt undone of women. Wha 
Eſſex | And 

ail [ ſent 

Ha! what of Eſſex ? My y 

NOTTINGHAM. nat 

Read that letter. | 
CS Frag & 8 — 

From him? : A fai 

NOTTINGHAM. 

The Traytor—read, and then revenge. 2 
Yet no- tlie ſcroll that would reveal my ſhame, The 
His triumph thus I rend to pieces, thus 0 for 
As I would tear the heart of the proud writer. Fair 
x #4 + 64; & ® Of f. 

And could the brave, the gentle, gallant Eſſex, Aru 


Could he be this barbarian ? 


NO I. 
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NOTTING HAM. 

— Could I tell yo I: e z b. 

Did ſhame not ſnut up utterance but in vain 

| ſend my eyes around to find a frien dq. 
„ aeg ß 

And can you be to ſeek when Cecil ſtands 

| Before you, ſuing but to be your ſlave? 

Cecil whoſe ſtrong and ſelf-· ſupported lame * 

Has brav'd the laſting froſt S cold indiffetence. 

O would you condeſcend to try his ſervice, 

What is there he would not attempt? 

. NOTTINGHAM. 
BET Tf | SRI ß 
If I have ſeem'd or diſtant, or averſe 
To your great merit, and your kind regard, 

Think of the cauſe He claims your full reſentment. 
The cruel The ungrateful—He alone 
Engroſs'd me from the World. When ſaon to Ireland 
His high commiſſion bore him - torn diſtracted a 
Rack'd by a conflict of oppoſing Paſſions, 

Strong love at length prevail'd Hear it not Cecil, 
What thought would hide - where memory recoils, 
And ſcarce believes itſelf I ſent this man | 
[ ſent—Q death to modeſty I did fend him 
My vows, myſelf, my ſoul a willing ſlave, 

In a fond letter (4p 


el. 


hat indeed did merit 
A fair return at leaſt. | 
NOTTINGHAM. 


A fair return! > 

The proud, inhuman, the inſulting villain ! 

O for a breath, that would at diſtance blaſt him 
Fair anſwer ſaid'ſt thou? No—by all the powers 

Of ſhame, and rage, that work in ſlighted woman, 
A rude repulſe ! 
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ener 
And yet you love him till ? 

5 NOTTINGHAM. 

Love! Cecil, ſay you, love? 
Hate, hate—Within it labours, fell, and deadly, 
Know'ſt thou our ſex, and think'ſt that a woman 
Slighted; tefus'd, can love? No, no! the milk, 
The kindly flow of love is chang'd to gall, 
Runs with invenom'd poiſon thro' my veins, 
And like the baſiliſk's, my baleful eyes 


Would ſhoot ſwift death, and I could kill with looks, 


S ECIIL. 

Know then, the guardians of your injur'd beauty, 
Whiſper'd e' er this to my prophetick ſoul 
The vengeance due: and high as Eſſex ſits, 
The love and glory of admiring England, 
He waits but for your voice to doom his fall, 
Then ſinks to quick perdition. 

| NOTTINGHAM. 
— Down with him, 
From his proud height, to the unbottom'd deep 
Althoꝰ the gorge of his wide opening gulph 
Should ſwallow thouſands. Yes, if Cecil bids, 
Fate ſigns the mandate: Cecil's bteath alone 
Informs our councils, and arrays our armies; 
Fills out the wide expanſe of Britain's ſails, 
And ſteers the veſſel proudly through the world. 


CRCEL. 


Praiſe from that mouth is high reward what more, 
What may he hope who vindicates your charms, 


And flakes your thirſty ſoul with noble vengeance? | 


NOTTINGHAM. 
My hand, my heart are his. 
Ser. 
With ſuch reward 
In view, what ſhall I not atchieye ? Then know 


The 
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The queen prepares for council; wait her preſence, 
And you ſhall hear of miſchief, ſuch-as minds 
That ſoar uncommon flights alone can reliſh. 
NOTTINGHAM. 
go, I fly! O be the moments ſhort, 
Till vengeance come to eaſe my tortur'd foul ! 
[I. Exit Nottingham 
err | 
The fate of Eſſex leaves my road ſmooth pav'd 
To love, as to ambition What altho' 1 
2 Both objects be enforc'd ? Reluctance gives 
Impatient bliſs, and heightens the enjoyment. 
Southampton here The ſecond man on earth 
Who ſtirs my fear, and therefore claims myhatred. 
A ſtately branch he is, ingrafted firm 
To the proud ſtem of our aſpiring Eſſex ; 


But hew the hoſtile trunk, and every bough 
Partakes the kindred ruin. | 


Enter SOUTHAMPTON. 


CECEL. 


Fair morning wait upon the brave Southampton, 
SOUTHAMPTON. 
Not ſo, my Lord, there hangs a cloud upon it; 
Pregnant with pois'nous vapours, as they ſay, 
Exhal'd from Cecil's breath, to blaſt the land, 
And nip her brighteſt bloſſoms. 95 
| CECIL, 
; —— Good my lord, 
5 Is myſtery the mode? What means your Lordſhip ? 
SOUTHAMPTON. 
No myſtery to Cecil's conſcious ſpirit : 
'Tis rumour'd that ſome dark malignant faction 
Are leagu'd with hell, in plotting an impeachment 
Of the moſt loyal heart that England holds, 
The Our great, our glorious Eſſex, | 


B 3. ECE. 
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—— 


I have heard | 
- Somewhat of this, and as I kin the earl 


rs 


To this raſh mood, but rather warn Southampton 

To bear himſelf aloof, ſedate, and ſeparate ; 

Leſt he be held a partner of -that guilt 

Which ſuch attachment warrants. 

| SOUTHAMPTON. 

N Patience heaven! | 

f Shall infolence unpuniſn'd thus * * | 
Lo blot the viſage of untainted loyalty ? 
Dare you proclaim a hunting thro? the land, 

| And point out worth and honour for the quarry ? 1 

aſe 


4 


| Valiant and noble, wiſh he may find means — 
| To clear the charge of guilt.” Lg! W. 
| 'SOUTHAMPTON. 
li Guilt ! ſald you guilt? _ b 
| Come ſhew this monſter of your own creation, 4 
| The phantom that ſtate wizzards conjure up Bi 
KF Amid the depth of their nocturnal councils, 7 
l To make their power look dreadful oer the land, 
| And ſcare our r from the ſide of virtue. 
WD. nase re _ F. 
| My lord your zeal to this unhappy man, Gt 
j Has clos'd your eyes to what a nation ſees” T 
| With cleat, unſway'd diſcernment ; his ambition, 0 
i His late cabal with rebels, and the ſtorm T 
Brew'd, and concerted with' his Triſh colleagues P 
To wreak the Peace, and honour of his country, 1 
SO UTHAM TON. 
Rather concerted in the cabinet, $, 
Where ſpuriqus treaſons are begot, and taught 
= To call ſome pre-appointed victim, father ; 
{ As ſtateſmen pleaſe to bid, where'er they find 
| Talents to erofs; or virtue to'offend them. 
: | en 1 
Be witneſs for me that I urge you not ? 


0 
q 
\ 
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Baſe politician !—By the ſacred name 

That warms a Briton's breaſt, by liberty ! 
There's not a peaſant in the train of Eſſex, 
But has à fund of golden honeſty, 

Beyond what Cecil, and his cloſe cabal, 

With all their worth can weigh. 


; CE CII. 

[ anſwer not ſuch railing Fare you well 
And if you are a friend to bold Southampton 
Bid him not eroſs the Way that Cecil walks, 
Or look to fall with Eſſex. | | 
[Exit Cecil. 

SO U TH AMPTON, 
Fall with Efſex! . 
Stateſman *tis falſe, he ſits above your Gatitg, 
Too high for Cecil with his cambrous load 
Of grov'ling guilt toreach—Yet ſince he dares 
To threat thus openly, the danger's near. 
I'll in to council ſtraight; and there perhaps 
Their lecret machinations may br eak forth, 


Scene draws and Sſeovers the QU EEN, NOT. 
TINGHAM, CEC FL and Attendants, 


QUEEN. 


From Spain, my lords, have you had rydings lately 
By any private letters, that import | 
Their new deſigns ? * © 
CE CI * 
Not any, royal: madam. 
| QUE EN. 
"Twas rumour'd ſome time ſince, that they inten ſed 
A ſecond viſit, and a new armada; 
But the laſt pacquet from our agent there, 
Speaks no ſuch purpoſe. 
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CECIL 
— No, my glorious miſtreſs, 
They're ſick, war- ſurfeited, they yet do pant 
From the ſore memory of their old encounter. 


SOUTHAMPTON. 


While time ſhall travel down-from age to age, 


Leading white-handed faith, and liberty 

To nations yet unborn, oft ſhall they turn, 
And thro! paſt worlds roll back their grateful eye, 
On your diſtinguiſh'd day]! Wherein the powers 
Of darkneſs were confederate ; when Rome 
Roſe up with all her champions, to impoſe 
Chains on the limbs, and night upon the mind: 
Then had the worlds of freedom, and of truth, 
Return'd to chaos; but Elizabeth, 

Heaven's miniſter below, ſent forth her ſons 
Of light, and order; her immortal Drake, 
Her glorious Eſſex, and all conquering hoſt 

Of freeborn Britons: heaven tffat day avow'd 
His virgin champion, and confirm'd the gift, 
Theeternal gift of liberty to man. 


QUEEN. 
Yes, my all dear, my ſtill unconquered people ! 
You have deriv'd a glory on your queen, 
That lifts her ſex above the conquering chiefs 
Of Egypt, or of Macedon : they fought 
Impoling ſlavery, we conferring freedom, 

C-E CI I. 
Lou are too gracious; heaven but make us equal 
To the leaft part of all your wondrous bounties 
So ſhould T'yrone, and wild rebellion, ſoon 
Sink underneath] the force of loyalty, 


And Britain's hoſt till find a faithful leader. 


QUEEN. 


Wehe, Cecil, have you freſh accounts from Ireland? 


oil. 
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CECIL. 


Nothing, my royal miſtreſs, more than uſual, 
Old ills repeated. 


SOUTHAMPTON. 
—— Now the ſnake begins 
To wind his venom'd train. 
QUEEN. 
—— What ills, good Cecil ? 1 
SI 
Amazing grace! how willingly your majeſty 
Forgets the faults committed by a ſubject, 
QUEEN. 
That Eſſex (you would ſay) fa vers'd in pay 


For once became remiſs, and loſt a ſeaſon - 
Is not that all ? 


| CECIL. 

—— And holds cloſe amity 

With the moſt dreadful foe of queen, and country, 

The fierce Tyrone; confers in ſecret with him; 

Parlies with traitors, and cabals with rebels, 

No friend to Britain preſent, whence enſue 

Scandalous truces, ſhameful to 
QUEEN, 

— Hold, Cecil 15 

You grow inveterate, tis his firſt offence; 

None here can boaſt perfection: Eſſex too, 

Like us, good ſtateſman, may not want his failings. 

would not be extreme to condemnation, 

Nor clear in his excuſe. I've therefore ſent him 

Commands of purpos'd chiding, that enjoin | 

Quick reparation ; never more to bend 

His brow unlaurePd to the coaſt of Britain. 


Io The EARL of E'SSEX, 


Enter Sir. WALTHER RALEIGH, and other 
of the Commons, 


Ce. 


May it pleaſe your majeſty, your faithful Raleigh, 


And others in commiſſion from your Commons, 

Attend with their addreſs, and ſome few bills, 

Humbly preſented tor your people's ſafety. 
QUEEN. 


Ay, that's a theme, to which. my charmed ear 


Could liſt for ever — Welcome to your queen, 
To your true ſervant welcome! Give me to know 
How I may beſt attain the glorious end 
For which alone I with to live; to feaſt 
Upon that royal luxury of ſoul, 
The peace, the weal, the bliſs of my kind people, 
RALELTGH. 
Immortal health, and never ending joys, 
To the imperial majeſty of England 
Bright ſtar of Chriſtendom. the virgin light 
Which guides our ſteps to truth, our arms to honour! 
Queen of true-hearted Britons! Who do wiſh 
The ſyn ſhould: be-extiriguiſh'd in his orb, 
Ere you their better glory, ſhould decline, 
And leave your realms in more lamented darkneſs! 
Your parhament 1n care of. theſe your kingdoms, 
(Who live but in your life) preſent three bills 
With humbleſt ſuit to paſs them into acts 
For the dear ſafety for your throne, and perſon, 
QUEEN. 
Let Cecil ſee what they contain, 
CECIL, 
—— 'Fhe firſt 
Is for eſtabliſhing a train'd militia 
Thro' every ſhire ; and for a farther levy 
Of, certain horſe, and foot, as a ſtrong guard 
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Of ſafety, to our queeſt s: moſt ſacred perſon. | 
The ſecond — That two hundred thouſand pounds 
Be rais'd in part for payment of thoſe troops, 
Farther to be diſpos'd of as our ſovereign 
In her dear ꝓleaſure ſhall appoint, 
QE N. 
—— How por f an 
Were thanks to ſuch a people! but be ſure 
For you I' prove a thrifty uſurer; | 
And every talent truſted to: your queen, 
Shall be return'd with fivefold intereſt 
Of love, and due beneficence. — Proceed. 
3 14370 Cen fo con 
The third conſiſts of ſeveral articles | 
Expreſlive of your fubje&s juſt abhorrence 
Of plots, and treasnous' practices — concluding 
With a ſubmiſſive prayer, moſt' humbly offer'd 
For the impeaching Robert Karl of Eſſex. 
QUE EN. 
Who dares impeach him? whence this inſolence 
Without my privity? Am I awake? 
Say, am I England's queen? do you know me, Not- 
tingham ? | = PH TAs 
NOTTINGHAM, 
You are our-queen,, our royal miſtreſs ? 
uk E N. 
Tis falſe, a waxen pageant, ſet aloft 
For ftateſmen's hands to mould, and move at will. 
How was I.lulld ! Ha! Rebels! well ye warn 
Of plots, and treaſonous practices - Ye ſmooth ones, 
Who, like hyzna, make your fly approaches, 
By whine, and cringe then leap with quick ſurprize, 
And rend your feeder. Come, what would you farther? 
'Tis yours to dictate, my imperial maſters ! 
At your command I'll drench my innocence 
In the moſt brave and loyal blood of England > , 
rea 
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Tread out offenſive virtue, pluck fidelity 

Even from the heart of Pritain. You my maſters! 
Shall rule unrival'd then, and your ambition 
Be-prop'd by guardians like unto yourſelves ; 
Fools for your fenate, knaves for every r 
And cowards for commanders. 


SOU T HAMP T ON. 
=- Horrid plot! 
Moſt wicked combination! what ſhall guard 
The throne or kingdom, when their fences thus 
Are ſapt in ſecret, or conteſſedly | 
Aſſail'd in open day? when'even your Eſſex, 
That glorious man, by whoſe undaunted courage 
The cowards that impeach him live in ſafety; 
When he muſt fall to make a public breach, 
Where maſk'd ambition may encroach on majeſt: , 
And treaſons gain free entrance. 

1 QUEEN. 

That I 1 lov'd thee, Britain — O how truly ! 
With ſuch a love! too much of chat — But had 1, 
Had I the ſpirit of my father Harry, 
J had. array'd my majeſty in terrors, 
And thence deriv'd reſpect; held the rein hard, 
And the laſh active; then you had hopyn your ruler! 
Yes, ye petitioners for blood ! you then 
Should have been glutted, even with the blood 
Of your own crew, 'untilt the gorged ſtream 
Had choak'd your faction. 


C.E CI L, 


| Firſt, and beſt af. monarchs, -- 

Ver nor your royal heart 3 Not all our lives 

Are worth the leaſt emotion, that may give 

Your ſovereign mind diſturbance. 
QUEEN. 

O *tis plain 

I've reign'd too long; their hunger is variety: 

They've ta en a jewiſh ſurfeit of their ſweets, 


And 


« 


ri 
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And thence'have turn'd to loathing. —Tis enough 
Their pleaſures be fulfill'd — Thou pageant ſceptre, 
Thou baniſher of truth, that do'ſt invite 
The bow of flattery, and the ſmile of falſhood; 
Thus do I hurl thee to thy worſhipers, 
And am myſelf alone 

[Throws away the ſceptre. 
RALEIGH. 
© queen ador'd, rever'd to adoration ! 
Lo! to the duſt beneath your dread rebuke, 
All aw'd, and humbPd, your repentant ſubjects 
Fall proſtrate for forgiveneſs. 
— SS 

—— Dare not then 
To dictate to me farther; I'm a Briton — 
1 was born free as you, and know my priviledge. 
Henceforward you mal find that Pm your queen, 
The guardian and protectreſs of my ſubjects 
And not your inſtrument to cruſh my people: 
No paſſive engine for cabals to ply, 
No tool for faction — I ſhall henceforth ſeek 
For other lights to truth ; for righteous monarchs, 
Juſtly to judge, with their own eyes ſhould ſee , 
To rule o'er — ſnould themſelves be free. 


[ Exennt. 


The END of the FIRST ACT. 


ACE 
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AC T f ü. 


Enter Counteſs if KUTLAWS tha SOUTH | 


AMPTON, 


RUTLAND. 


S he arriv'd ? I ſhall run mad with 11 
Is my Lord come indeed? | 
SOUTHAMPTON. 

Too fure, too ſure !: 

But Oh! that gulphs, far ſunk beneath all Aae 

And wide as ocean flows, were now betwixt you! 
RUT LAND. 3 

Now by the ſudden tranſports of my heart. 

Which bounds, and kindles, ſpite of thy foreboding, 


What mean thoſe fears? what ill hath chanc d, what 


change, 
Since late the Queen, like circling providence, 
Planted her heav'nly guardianſhip around him, 
And ſcreen'd him from his envious foes ? 

SOUTHAMPTON. 

— Alas! | 
His raſhneſs has undone us. His return, 
Againſt the appointment of his high commiſſion, 
And in the palpable and conſcious breach 
Of the Queen's abſolute commands ; hath forfeited 
All his proud titles, honours, offices 
Perhaps his precious life. 


RUTLAND. 


F< MM) . 4 — — þ ba AMA — — _ — 1 
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RUTLAND. 

— O where, where is he? 
Fly, thou dear friend ! ſtop, intercept, conjure him 
Quick back to Ireland, ere the blabbing wind 
Can whiſper his arrival. Tho' the world, 
For one lov'd look, were ſhort and poor of purchaſe, 
What's world, or looks, or I, or all to Eſſex? 
Fly, thou dear Friend 

SOUTHAMPTON. 
— Alas! *tis now too late 
He's juſt at hand—Fame ſays within this hour 
He enters London. As I haſted hither, 
I met the haughty Cecil, envious Raleigh, 
And treacherous Nottingham in cloſe cabal: 
From ear to ear death murmur'd, and aſkance 


They caſt a ſmile of ſcorn, and with their eyes 
Bid me defiance as they paſs'd. 


RUTLAND. 
— Ah friend! | 
I fink beneath my fears, my heart dies in me. 
Pl] to the Queen this moment; fly, fall proſtrate, 
Cling to her royal feet, declare our marriage, 
Weep, pray, conjure her, yet—if not for Eſſex, 
Not . Rutland's ſake to ſave him, yet 
Even for the little trembling pledge I bear him, 
For whoſe moſt precious ſafety ſhe ſtands charg'd 
To her whole people. | 


SOUTHAMPTON, 
Stop beware of that, 
There's not another ſtep *rwixt that and ruin. 
Time - prudence checks my tongue et it ſuffice, 
All other treaſons would appear as loyalty 
To that dread ſecret! that alone is wanting 
To ſeal the doom of Efſex—Soft, the Queen! 
Severe and flow ſhe comes; upon her brow, 
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fa mute, but diſcontented characters, 
I read her inward tumult—You had beſt retire. 
| Exit Rutland. 


Enter QUEEN, CECIL, RALEIGH, 
NOTTIN GHAM, and Attendants. 


QUEEN. 
Is Eſſex then return'd ? 
| | CECTL 
— Heis. | 
| QUEEN. 
What hither? _ | 
To London? *tis impoſſible 
| Bell. B 
Juſt now arriv'd. 8 
QE E N, 


Are law and loyalty but names? 
Arriv'd againſt our perſonal injunctions! 
Tis treaſon but to think it. 

1 CECIE. 

Will yout Majeſty 

Be pleaſed to fee him? 

QUEEN. 


ERETL 

\j — Shall I then publiſh Ts | 

i! | Your royal will, forbidding him the court ? 

| QUEEN. 9 

Neither—How dare you, Sir? What, muſt I {ll 
f Be guided, nor allow'd my proper judgment? 
| Muſt every ſaucy minion calPd to council 

. Straight arrogate controul? and claim to be 

li Dictator to his Queen? 
1 


SOUTH 
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SOUTHAMPTON. 
Firſt, beſt, and brighteſt 
Regent of hearts! whoſe voluntary chro: 
Rites ſupreme, amid the bliſsful tratts 
Of liberty and reafon ! at your feet 
A faithful ſubject falls. O royal Miſtreſs, 
| tremble to excuſe my valiant friend: 
He may be raſh, impetuous, of a temper 
Not tun'd to each occaſion; for the Earl 
Has artful foes, who ſtudiouſly provoke 
The faults for which they ambuſh. But chat he 
Is firm, and loyal; that his heart o'erflows 
With fulneſs of his Queen ; with truth, and faith, 
And wondrous gratitude ; I would ſtake down 
The worth of my eternal ſoul to warrant. 


Enter a Gentleman, who whiſpers SO U T H- 
AMPTON. 


QUEEN. 


Whate'er Southampton may be as a ſubject, 
| ſee he is a friend—at leaſt to Eſſex. 


SOUTHAMPTON. 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty, the Earl is come, 
And waits your royal pleaſure. 


QUEEN. 


{ —— Tell the rebel 
Let hold I have better thought—Yes, I will ſee him 
Bur it ſhall be to ſting his haughty ſoul : - 
Anger would give him conſequence Contempt 
Irhat he leaſt can bear. Give him admittance. 
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ESSE X. | 
Health to the virgin majeſty of England | 
Your ſervant, your true foldier, Queen of monarchs! 
For the firſt time now trembles to approach you, 
As being here in conſcious difobedience 
Of your dread orders. Yet, when I have ſhewn 
That *twas the laſt neceſſity compell'd me 
Thanks to the artful malice of my foes) 
o this now ſeemingly unduteous act; 
When I have ſhewn that no alternative 
Was left me, but to feem or diſobedient, 
Or bear a traytor's name ; I ſhall rely 
Upon your majeſty's accuſtom'd grace, 
Weighing the jealous honour of the ſoldier, 
To palliate, if not clear, the ſubject's fault. 
'm charg'd with guilt, with being falſe, diſloyal, 
Falſe to my Queen, to England falſe ; could Eſſex 
Bear ſuch a charge, and live? No—fwift as thought, 
And bold as innocence, fearleſs of-danger, 
Of death, or what is worfe==His Queen's diſpleaſure 
He comes to front his foes ; even to the teeth 
Of malice comes he, to aſſert his honour, 
lt! And elaim due reparation of his wrongs. 
| QUEEN. . 
Cecil, are thoſe petitions anſwer'd yet, | 


ö 
— 
—. — 


— 


2 


1 | | itior 
Which late J gave in charge? 
F C'E C IE. 
0} . 9 
They are, an't pleaſe you. 
| | ESSEX. 1 
* What not a word, a look? not one bleſs'd look 
N Of wonted influence, whoſe kindly warmth . 
4 Wehe chaſe theſe envious, and malignant clouds \ 
i Vith which your ſervant is begirt? Nay then f 
| My 


= = — 
_ 


= 2 — 
— = RT 
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Ats thunder at thy head. 
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My night comes on apace—1 ſee !] ſee 
The birds of dark and evil omen round me; 
Cecils, and Raleighs : how they ſcent their feaſt 


Sagacious ravens, how they ſnuff from far 


The promis'd carcaſs - Be it ſo- for Eſſex 
Is but the creature of imperial favour, 
By his Queen's voice exalted into greatneſs, 
And by her breath reduc'd again to nothing. 

* EE EM 
Ha! that's mournful-— 
] muſt not liſten to that well known voice; 
I feel the woman riſing in my breaſt 
— But rouſe thee, Queen of Britain, be thyſelf. 
What, does the traytor ſtill abide our preſence ? 
All who have truth, or fealty to their Queen, 
Follow me ſtraight. 


[ Exeunt all but Eſſex. 


N ESSEX. 
Ha! is it then ſo? | 
What ſpurn'd, contemn'd, inſulted ! 
Not heard, ſcarce ſeen ; contemn'd ! how, how feels 
that ? | : 
Contempt and Eſſex pair'd ! 


Enter SOUTHAMPTON. 


—— What, one friend left? 
Then Eſſex ſtill is rich. 


SOUTH AMPT ON. 
My fours elect, EF 
Be firm ! be all yourſelf! ſee from the throne 
Proud Cecil comes, commiſſion'd to diſcharge 


ESSE X. 


—— | ſee, my brother 
Never did that Leviathan appear, 
| C4 


But 
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But as the prophet of ſome coming wreck ; 
Foretaſting ill, and writhing in hts noſtrils 
The promiſe of a tempeſt. 


Enter CECIL nd RALEIGH. 


CECI-L. 


Hear ye, Sir, 

What the unqueſtion'd majeſty of England 

With gentleſt mercy tempering awful juſtice, 7 
By us pronounces—Robert Earl of Eſſex, [ 
She here diveſts you of your truſts, and offices ; ] 
Your dignities of governor of Ireland, 1 
Earl marſhal, maſter of the horſe, prime general C 
Of all her forces, both by land, and ſea ; \ 


And lord heutenant of the ſeveral counties 


Of Eſſex,” Hereford, and Weſtmoreland. \ 
E 8.8 K X 4 
Then I'm diveſted—well—what more ? for theſe V 
Are but the lightneſs of a ſummer's robe, A 
The gauds and outward trappings of her Eſſex. F. 
What farther ? A 

C:E:C 1k; | 
That you inſtantly depart — 

The Court, and ſtir no farther than your houſe, 
Without an order from the Queen, and council. * 
And laſtly, 'tis her pleafure, that you lend Th 
Your ſtaff by us. IN 
ESSEX. Th 
Ha! that indeed requires To 
Some pauſc WI 
CECLH 4 — 
—— What fay you? What may we return Ke 
kn anſwer to her Majefty ? W. 
ESSEX. 


The EARL of ESSEX. 


ESSEX. 


— But wilt thou N. 
Wilt thou be ſure expreſely to dꝭliyer 
What Eſſex gives in charge? 


CECIL, 
— I will moſt truly. 


ESS EX. 
Then tell ker, treaſon never harbour d yet 
In bold blunt truths, or openeſs of action: 
It ſeeks cloſe covert in the {miles of courts, 
Fleers in the cringe, and ſkulks behind the vizard. 
Tell her—my honeſt Cecil! tell thy miſtreſs, 
That treaſon is a ſtateſman, near her throne, 
Who holds his Queen beſieg'd, and calls it guar- 
dianſhip ; | 
Who ſeals th' imperial ſenſe ; cuts the dear ties 
'Twixt ſovereign and ſubject; fills her church 
With proſclytes to vice, and ſets corruption 
Aloft, even on the feats of injur'd juſtice : 
For guilt ſeeks fellowſhip, and league with guilt, 
And vice ſupports his kindred. 


e 
— ] ſhall remember. 


SOUTHAMPTON, 
— Tell her too, 
That while ſhe ſlumber'd, that arch felon, Cecil 
Scal'd her high ſeat, and ſeized the reins of empire; 
Thence bids the dews deſcend, and thunders roll 
To his direction; ſheds her bounties down 
Where his vile minions for vile ends may proſper : 
But ever plants the bolt, and deadly blaſt, 
Where worth, or wiſdom flouriſh—Wretched Britons! 
ls there a patriot, is there yet a man, 
Whoſe blood, whoſe toils, whoſe virtues have acquir'd 
Aught to his country's ſervice ; *tis a crime 


C 2 Set 
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Set down for capital; a barbed mote, 

Fretting the eye of envy, and of Cecil, 

But O] the brave, the valiant never ſcape him, 
For cowards ſtill are cruel, 


CECTL. 


—— —— — - 


<> bl ee te nn 


— — a 3 
23 2 


— 3 
— — . — A TR T - oo Ewe oo. 


Well obſerv'd 
This I ſhall tell, and that Southampton ſaid it. 


»-RALEIGH. 


My Lords, in ſpeaking thus, you tax her majeſty 
Of weakneſs, and injuſtice both. | 


ESSE X. | 


— 


IE : 
Fa 
3 


I care not 
Suggeſt whate'er your malice may deviſe, 
'Tis equal all to Eſſex. 


CECII. ( 


_ \ 


1 


May we then 
Preſume your anſwer ſumm'd in this ? 


ESSEX. 


— 


You may. | 
| CECIL. 
You'll not return your ſtaff by us. 
ESSEX. 
I will not. 


From my Queen's hand did I receive that ſta, 
Nor will I yield it back to any other. 


C'S CL. 


Fare ye well, lords 

Wn { Exeunt Cecil and Raleigh 
SOUTHAMPTON. 

Now are they fraught with venom, 

Which they will ſtrait diſcharge, with all the force 

Of piteful rage, into the royal ear. 


I maſt away to counteraCt their poiſon. 


ESSEX 


E X. 
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ESSEX. 


Yes my Southampton, haſte, ſay to the queen 
That Eſſex now adjures her by his ſervices, 

If ever they found favour in her ſight, 

To grant him but a hearing, a ſhort hearing; 
From her own lips let him receive his doom, 
To her own hands reſtore his offices, 

And he will yield unmurmuring to his fate. 


SOUTHAMPTON. 
[ fy, my lord, and doubt not yet to gain 
An interview—Oh! may its end be proſperous. 
| Exit Southampton, 
ESSEX. 


Where now is Eſſex? Where the late rebuke 

Of nations, hoſtile to the peace of Britain ? 

Who ſpread their lands with rout, their ſeas with 
rerror — 


Deminiſh'd - ſhrunk—As tho' he had never fri 


umph'd ; 
As tho? he ne'er had conquer'd for his country. 
O hard earn'd glory! long wrought pile of greatneſs ! 
Are your enchanted works no more than ſo, 
A word, and vaniſh ?!—Now—Where are they now? 
The ruſhing mob—The ſhouting multitude 
The ſweeping levee and the bending circle? 


All fled, all mute, and loneſome now around me ! 


As tho? I walk'd o'er graves and charnel ground 
As tho? I carried famine in one hand, 
And peſtilence in t'other. 


Enter RUTLAND.” 


RUTLAND 


My Eſſex ! 


C 4 ESSEX. 
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Rutland ! O, my better angel ! 

How has thy preſence fill'd this ſolitude | 

And like a beam from heaven diſpers'd the gloom | 
That overſpread my ſoul. 


RUTLAND. 


I could not bear 


To think you were ſo near me, and not ruſh 
To ſnatch one look But I muſt haſte 


ESSEX. 


ear nothing. 
RUTLAND. 
We ſhall be ſeen. 
| ESSEX. 
No eye is bent this way, 
No footſtep turn'd ; for a diſcarded favourite, 


Shun'd like the plague, makes every place a deſert, 


a VT LAND 


May I then look! indulge my longing eyes? 
cannot ſpeak to thee, my heart's too full, 
Eſſex ! you turn away 


ESSEX. 


Alas my love 

What object now is Eſſex for thy eyes? 
Stripp'd of his honours, all his glories wither'd, 
A bare, and ſightleſs trunk! 


RKUTLANS 


O Eſſex, Eſſex 

Can'ſt thou think ſo meanly of thy Rutland, 
As to believe the gaudy pageantry, 

The trappings of ambition, ever made thee 
More lovely in my ſight? No, Eſſex, no, 


I lov'd 
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{ lov*d thee for thyſelf. Thy pompous titles, 
Thy ſplendid dignities, commands in war, 

] look*d upon as my worſt enemies, 

Which interpos'd, and held me from my lord. 
Are they remov'd ? then there's no obſtacle 
Between his Rutland, and her ſoul's elect ; 
And thus ſhe claims him, thus ſhe folds him in, 
From war, and from ambition, cruel rivals 
For all ſhe wedded, all ſhe ever wiſh'd, 

Her wealth, her every want, her world 1s here, 
And ſcorns addition, 


E 88 EX. 


Heaven make me worthy, 

Ot fo much tenderneſs! yes, I will own 
Ambition had its charms ; but 'twas in hopes 
Jo raiſe my love as high above her ſex 

In dignity, as ſhe tranſcends in merit : 

iſe had I never barter*d one bleſt hour 

Of thy ſociety for what the world, 

Thro' a proud life of conqueſt, and dominion, 
Could yield in abſence, 


RUTLAND, 


And will you then 

No longer liſten to deluſive fame? 

No more be guided by the witching fires 

Of wand'ring glory? Homeward wilt thou turn, 
Where love, and Rutland, have prepared the ſeat 
Of humble rapture, and of inward peace ? 

A little empire of ſerene delights, 

Of guardian virtues, and obſervant ſmiles, 

All ready, waiting for their lord's arrival. 


ESSEX. 


O, my fantaſtick folly, that could liſten 
To the enchantments of that ſyren fame = 
ot 
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But now the ſpell is ended; never more 
Shall vain ambition tempt me to forego 
My ſoul's ſubſtantial bliſs. Adieu falſe ſplendours ! 
My reſt is fix'd even here - We'll find ſome ſpot 
Secluded from the world, like that fair garden, 
Where firſt the princely parent of mankind, 
Bleſt in his conſort's ſweet ſociety, | 
Wiſh'd for no other pleaſure : there we'll live, 
Far from the haunts of men, from vice, and folly 
Reign in each other's hearts with mutual ſway, 
The nobleſt royalty! Be love our treaſure, 
We ſhall be wond'rous rich ! love our ambition, 
And who exalted like us? 

RUTLAND. 
O my Eflex ! 
What a new paradiſe were there] to know 
No pangs of parting ; ſee thee every day, 
And ſometimes all the day—Sweet holiday ! 
Peace round my pillow ; and my morning ſun 
Cheer'd by thy preſence; and thine eyes to ſpeak 
Love's language; and thy ſmiles to interfuſe 
The ſwell of cordial joy—O, my loy'd Eſſex, 
That life indeed were bleſt! 


ESSEX. 


Ha! who comes here ? 
Be not alarm'd my love, it is my friend. 


SQ _ 2A . 


F 
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Enter S OUTHAMT ON. 


Well, my Southampton 
SOUTHAMPTON. 


Heavens, what madneſs this ! 
Sould any eye behold you——And the queen 3 
Has juſt enquired for you Fly with ſpeed. 


RUTLAND 


ND. 
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RUTLAND. 
Alas! from what a happy dream of heaven, 
Haſt thou awak*d me ! what is human bliſs ? 
A moment's meeting, a long age of abſence ! 
One rich, and precious drop of cordial joy, 


Drench'd in a current of infipid time, 
Or deep affliction. 


ESSEX. 
Light, and life of Eſſex, 


From thee be evil far: we ſoon ſhall meet 
To part no more. 


RUTLAND. 


Farewel—Remember, Rutland 
Knows not one happy hour, when thou art from her. 


[Exit Rutland. 
SOUTHAMPTON. 


The queen to my importunate requeſt 

Has granted yo a hearing, be prepar'd : 

You muſt command your temper, for believe me 
'Tis on the warmth of that, the generous warmth, 
(Which ſtill accompanies the nobleſt natures) 

Your foes rely, to fire the ſubtle train, 

Which they have laid to blaſt your hopes for ever. 


ESSEX, 


Well, I will try—altho' *tis wond'rous hard 

Calmly to bear th' envenom'd ſhafts of malice ; 
And pois'nous tooth of foul mouth'd calumny | 
Yet I will try—Be truth my only weapon, 

Patience my ſhield. But no diſſimulation 

Shall with its baſe alloy, bring down the ore, 

The pure, rich ore, of which the noble mind 

By nature's hand is form'd, below truth's ſtandard. 


No, 
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No, let me periſh, e're one grain of falſhood, 
Infect, and leaven that Integrity 

Of ſoul, in which man's dignity conſiſts. 
Had I the choice to make, I ſwear by heaven, 
I ſhould eſteem it far more eligible, 

To fall with honour, than to riſe by baſeneſs, 


[ Exennt, 


The END of the SECOND ACT, 
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Enter CEC IL and NOTTINGHAM. 


'CECIL. | 
O more—Bright Nottingham We ftrive in 
vain 
Eſſex can only be ſubdu'd by Eſſex; 
He ſtands impregnable to all beſide : | 
And if his native pride, and proper paſſions, 
Serve not to pull his own deſtruction on him; 
He bids for perpetuity in favour. 


NOTTINGHAM. 


The queen, I fear, has motives for her favour, , 
Which queens may feel, but not avow ; unmark'd 
Within this hour I ſtole; upon her privacy 

Her brow was ſunk from royalty; and ſad, 

And deſolate her aſpect ; as of one 

Betroth'd to lonelineſs ;z in whom the pride 

Of power, and beauty, was no more remember'd. 

| liſten'd—Bur her broken accents ſpoke 

A voice ſuppreſs'd by grief ; while down her cheek 
Stole the pale tear, which ever as ſhe wip'd, 

A piteous heir ſucceeded. 


CECIL. 
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CEELTE. 


l perceive 
She is much mov'd of late, and prone to ſtarts 
Of fudden paſſion, even beyond her temper. 
| NOTTINGHAM. | 
How did ſhe brook the haughty earl's reply 
To her laſt meſſage ? 
ui CRETE 
Never did I fee her 
So ſtung, ſo thoroughly enkindled—Straight 
She iffued haſty. orders for impeachment z 
When in the very ſtroke of inſtant fate, 


Southampton came, and with a ſubtle tale 


Calm'd all her rage: And now is Eſſex ſent for, 
To plead to what Southampton boldly ſtiles 
The gall of falſe aecuſers. 


| NOTTINGHAM. 
——Curs'd' be his tongue! 


'CECIE. 
I ſee the queen but ſeeks ſome thin pretext 
To cover inclination ; ſome ſmooth terms 
Of ſo't ſubmiſſion, or acknowledg'd error, 
To reinſtate this minion of her fancy, 
In wonted height of arrogance. —But ſee 
Her cloſet opens—Let us not appear 
To pry on her retirements. 


NOTTINGHAM. 


Lou withdraw, 
III wait within her call. 


Ent 


For then the ground we've gain'd wilt all be toft; 


Exit Cecil 
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Enter QUEEN. 
QUEEN. 


The proud, inſenſible, ungrateful wfetch ! 

The thanklefs, kindleſs, faithleſs, barbarous Eſſex |! 

Falſe to his loving queen, his friend, his patron ; 

Falſe to his- Hold thee there, for I will tear him 

From my fond boſom, tho? the vital drops 

Of my fad heart ſhould follow, Queen of Britain 

To what art thou reduc*d-? with not one friend; 

Forlorn, and deſolate, amidſt a realm, a 

Whom as a parent bird, with hov'ring wings 

Thy daily love has gathered in from danger, 

And foſter'd with thy life, ——Ha ! Nottingham 
ö thought I had been alone. 


NOTTINGHAM. 


—— Pardon a duty 

Perhaps too forward Ah, my royal miſtreſs ! 
All is not well Upon my knees I beg 
Somewhat hangs heavy on your mind, or haply 
Your precious health's in danger. 


A 

Riſe, my Nottingham 

lam in health, and thank thy tenderneſs ; 
Only a little troubled that my people 

Grow weary of my love: I have reign'd long; 
Such is the nature of inconſtant man, 

The pureſt ore of happineſs below, 

Without variety, will loſe its value; 

Whilſt novelty can give the vileſt drofs 

Both ſtamp and currency, Prithee my friend, 
What ſay the people to this haughty man, 

And his late conduct? 


Ein NOTTINGHAM. 
—— Pleaſe your majeſty, "* 
They ſeem to blame him highly. 


QUEEN. 
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QUE E N. 
— ——-Blame him, ſay'ſt thou? 
NOTTINGHAM. 
Indeed it was not well. 
QUEEN. 
Not well—The Traytor ! 


And is that all? Come, come, ſpeak plainly to me. 


Is it thus tamely that my ſubjects ſee 

This caring inſult to my crown? Or warm'd 
With duteous zeal, and Joyal indignation, 
Vent freely their reproaches ? 


"NOTTINGHAM. 


Thus commanded, - 
I ſhall without diſguiſe ſpeak wine Pve heard 
Of this imperious ſoldier. 
"QUEEN. 
Aye, pray do 
Be plain—Whar ſays the world of me, and Eſſex ? 
NOTTINGHAM. 


Of you they never ſpeak, but in a prayer 
Of due thankſgiving, and of wiſhes breath'd 
As incenſe up to heay, en, for length of life, 
And days of happy omen. 

QUEEN. 
Well, proceed 


Of Eſſex then 


NOTTINGHAM. 


Of him they utter terms 

Of due reproach, and plenteous imprecation. 
His popularity, they give to pride, 

That cringes to be courted; his beneficence 

To niggard bribes for Aactery ; z his high courage 
To bear- like brutal raſhneſs ; his atchievemeats 


To 
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To a mean fondneſs for the blab of fame: 

And all his acts tid Patriot, all his labours, 

His riſques, his wounds, his conqueſts for his country; 
To cloſe and treacherous plottings on her rights, 
And ſacred liberties. For he's ambitious, 

Dark, dreadful, and aſpiring, as the fiend 

Who firſt rais'd war in heaven, and tumbling thence. 
Unpeopled Paradiſe ; and fo they wiſh g 

The fall of Eſſex mAY be quick, and 


QUEEN. 


— Hold 
No mote 
breath. 
In thee *tis baſe, *tis barbarous inſolence 
To echo thus the vileneſs of the rabble. 
Unhappy Eſſex ! truly haſt thou ſerv'd 


A falle baſe world, and now haſt none to friend, 
Save her thou haſt offended. 


NOTTINGHAM. 
——Pleaſe your majeſty 
Your own expreſs command—— 


QUEEN. 


Thou haſt rail d thyſelf quite out of 


Away, away | 
Thou ſee*ſt thy queen, misfortune, and the world 
All bent againſt one man, and yet can'ſt find 
Within that ruthleſs and obdurate breaſt, 
No room for pity. 

NOTTINGHAM, 
—— Madam, I hope 


QUEEN. 
Well, well, no more of it 
Tis paſt, and I forgive—Send Rutland hither. 
Exit Nottingham, 
What has my paſſion done? Perhaps unfolded 
The very ſecrer it attempts to cover; | 


To Th | What 
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N I would hide from thought. Why ſtands my 
oul 

Upon the watch to, liſten and enquire 

Tydings, which moſt it dreads to learn, the faults, 

And errors of my Eſſex ? Why my heart, 

Why art thou prone to utter terms of blame 

Againſt the cruel troubles of thy quiet ? 

Yet can'ſt not bear the ſlighteſt cenſure drop'd 

From any other Tongue, as tho? all crimes 

Againſt myſelf were light, and what is ſpoke 

Againſt my Eſſex, ſtood alone for treaſon. 


Enter RUTLAND. 


My Rutland, I did ſend for thee my girl 

I have obſerv'd' that thou art ſad of late. 

Why are thy lovely eyes depreſs'd with ſorrow ? 
Can I do aught that may diſpel the cloud, 

That envious cloud, which hangs upon thy beauties, 
And robs me of my friend? 


R. UT LAN D. 


Ab, queen of grace? 
And heavenly goodneſs! you oppreſs your ſervant, 
With this excels of condeſcenſion. 


QUEEN. 


Why — 

1 love — well, my Rutland, well, and warmly; 
Truſt me I do. Anjurious Nottingham, 

Hath held diſpleaſing converſation with me, 
Touching my lord of Eſſex; inſomuch 

That I did ſend her from my ſight in anger. 


SS] TL AMS 
Ha! that dear name, ſtarts every pulſe within me 


| QUE EN. 
Thou bluſheſt, Rutland. 


RUTLAND 


ny 


nt, 


n me 


[ LAND. 
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RUTLAND. 
A At the wond'rous grace, 
The wond'rous goodneſs of my queen. 


QUEEN. 

Indeed 

Thou'rt of a grateful nature, ever ſweet, 

And kindly temper'd. Come then to my Boſom, 
And ſhare its warmeſt love. Tell me, my Rutland, 
Is it not pity that ſo brave a man, 

do form'd for gallant acts, and upright honour, 
That Eſſex ſuould be falſe, ſhould prove a traytor ? 
And goaded by ambition, ſhould attempt 

The ſceptre of his queen; to whom he owes 

A countleſs debt of favours ; by whom raiſed 
Beyond a ſubject's ſtare, he proudly now 


Would graſp . the crown, which ſeems within his 
reach, 


RUTLAND. 


lt cannot be, it Is impoſſible z 

The ſoul of Eſſex is above ſuch baſeneſs, 
Such black ingratitude. Ah! royal miſtreſs ! 
Had you but heard him, on the breath of praiſe 
Lift up the exalted name of England's queen, 
As I have often heard him! 


QUEEN. 


——Say*ſt thou Rutland, 
Haſt thou heard Eſſex talk of me? 


RUT LAND. 


Of you? | 
He owns no other theme. In courts I grant 
He is no minion, but a ſoldier bold, 
And jealous of his honour : but when, his truth 
ls free to heaven, and honeſt ears, tis then 
He vents the ſwell of gratitude, and tunes 
His words to loyalty, his voice to love. 
D'3 Your 
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Your acts, your laws, your virtues, and your beau. 
ties, 

Your every excellence of mind and perſon, 

Vary his numbers thro? a ceaſeleſs round 

Of untir'd praiſe ; and all is of his miſtreſs, 

And all of England's virgin ae 

And all} is full of you, 


QUEEN. 


-Indeed my Rutlaſd, 
I would fain hope that Eſſex ſtill is honeſt: 
But then he's ſo ungovern'd, raſh, ſo headſtrong, 


Nor law, nor duty hold him: I do fear, 


I greatly fear, with ſafety to my fame, 
I may no more protect him. 


RUTLAND. 


Not protect him 

By the bright ſtar of mercy in your ſoul, 

That ſhines on the diſtreſt Oh ſay you not 

That he is honeſt ? Yes he till is loyal, 

Faithful, and firm : the virgin light of heaven 

F're yet it mingles with our groſſer elements, 

Is not more pure. O will you not remember. 

His worth, * truth, his toils, and his archieve- 
ments? 5 

A wond'rous ſtory all ! high deeds of fame 

That gird the crown of England's queen with glory, 

His valour too! his valour royal madam ! 

It foils the heroes of romance : a name 

So formidable to the foes of Britain, 

It ſpares our Engliſh hoſt, and of els 

Diſcomfits armies, 


QUEEN. 


la! this heat is more 
Than friendſhip's warmth ; *tis from a ſtronger fite- 
She loves him— Aye, *tis Aer is herſelf 


Too lovely ! wretched chance What have I _— j 
ul 
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juſt conjur'd up a ſecond ſtorm to wreck me. 


Ws Leave me. , Exit Rutland, 
Euer CECIL, RALEIGH, NOTTING- 
HA M, Sc. 
CEC 1 L. 


May it pleaſe your majeſty, my lord of Eflex, 

Return d by your command, entreats admittance. 
et QUEEN. 

nn Him appear. | 

Now queen of Britain, now ſupport thy ſtate, | 

Now guard thy treacherous heart, but for this once, 


Againſt its dear, its inſolent controuler, 
And fear no future foe Come hither Nottingham. 


Enter ESSEX, ad: SOUTHAM PTON. 


e gods grad 88 K. We 
1 I plead my cauſe, EVI me ich,” 85 
Moſt gracious miſtreſs, thus in due as, - 
To pay my grateful chanks, for this laſt! — \ 
In grantiagzme-a-hearing-thatonceended,: 
bieve- To my queen's juſtier E ſuhmit my life, - 3 
And what is dearer to me far; my nur q 
Implicitly ta your tubunal bow. yd 
tory. Humbly prepar'd, ang equally reſign'd 
To either foptenees.... A vid airs di blunt | 


14 . 


10119097 dat. AUE N. NO 212W04q * ap 
My lorgsg what wprilneb this 2-708 this be * 
Our late imperious ſubject? He, who holds 
A ſtaff of independence, and a ſtate 
That fcorpp1ts Field to our ſupremacy 
O, theſe are gallant acts! and well become. ney 
r fire— The boaſted name of our all conquering Eſſex } 
D 3 Who 
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Who bravely turns his courage on his queen; 
But where his duty calls him to the combat, 


Can coolly condeſcend to terms of peace, 
And gentle treaty. | 


ESSEX. 
Is it come to this ? 
To be a term of ridicule, and mockery, 
Where moſt I would be priz'd? caſt by my Queen 
To public ſcorn, and mean contempt ?—Then Eſſex 
Then art thou fallen indeed ! Why this, my miſtreſs ? 
Are there not chains, and dungeons ; blocks, and axes} 
Theſe had been fitter inſtruments of rayalty, 
And done a nobler juſtice on your ſoldier—— 
I think your majeſty was pleas'd to ſpeak 
Touching ſome treaty, as a charge againſt me 
„ roo OCT 
Yes, with Tyrone, 
Your parley ; and your truce—Diſcharge thoſe ſtains, 
Your covert articles with England's rebels. / 
6161 ESS. K XI 
Alas, how ſoon pretences may be found ' \ 
To make the envy'd fall Of treaty— Ves - 
I do avow it. Am not I your general? 
Impower'd for war, for peace, to treat, to fight, 
Levy, difband, to puniſh, and to pardon. 
| Ren 
And ſhould the mighty Eſſex have confin d 
Theſe powers to peace alone, even when rebellion 
Led 7 hofts,: and dar d him to the combat? 
Whilſt he eee 


, * 


* 
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——Shrunk like a coward—1st not ſo? Ha! madam 


Eſſex, and cowardice !-—let thoſe ſtand fortn 
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Who dar'd to match them Ask your miniſters 
Why they witheld my army from the North, 
By keeping back my due recruits, and ſubſidies, 


QUEEN. 


You grow too bold—You are call'd here to plead, 
Not to impeach— Your army was ſufficient. 


ESSEX. 


No, royal madam, it was not ſufficient 

To war with heaven, to fight agalnſt Omnipotence ! 
It was conſum'd with fevers, and diſeaſes ; 

For Eflex could have fear*d no other foe. 

There's not a caſuiſt in Rome's artful ſchool, 

Or Cecil's darker council, who can mark 

The ſlighteſt lapſe of duty in your ſervant ; 

And ſhall he not retaliate, ſhall he not 

Unwind the ſubtle clue, which leads his Queen 

To cruel ſarcaſm, and unjuſt reſentment. 


QUEEN. 
Unjuſt, and cruel! hold—no more —!I charge you! 


ESSEX. 


Not ſpeak, not ſpeak | madam, I am your ſubject ; 
The world contains not one more duteous ; yet 
Here I muſt not be ſilent Thoughts to ſlaves, — 
But ſpeech to Britons— Yes I will aſſert it, 

The freedom of my native land, tho' death 

Did croſs me to the teeth—A criminal debar'd 


is priviledge to plead ! *tis evident 


My life's conſpir'd, my glories all traduc'd ; 

Theſe boſom'd ſnakes, and ear-informing ſycophants 
Gape for my plenteous heirſhip ; even my Queen 
Foredooms her ſubject, and gives up her ſoldier, - 

A ſacrifice to faction. 


D 4 QUEEN, 
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| QUEEN. 
Oh, hel be loſt !—Undo himſelf, and me 
What, I conſpire, traduce, foredoom thy ſentence | 
Know, thou proud wretch, thou haſt no other friend: 
Thou who art ſo obſervant ! who didſt ſpurn | 
My orders, letters, meſſages—Bur hold, 
Beware how thou doſt ſhake my wrongs too much, 
Leſt they fall thick, and heavy on thy head. 
Raſh fool, and undiſcerning; — Yet thus far 
I do ford ive thee; pardon thee that life, 
I did conſpire - But for thy offices 


OE». 6 


I throw them at your feet—and proud indeed 

To be acquitted of all debt to majeſty ! - 

Now: give them up to cowards, courtiers, paraſites ; 

And dub them champions; in whoſe doughty guar- 
dianſhip | OEM 

Your Flex can't be miſs'd: whilſt he is baniſh'd, 

Arid bears no'mark. of royal gratitude, | 

But wounds for toils, for dangers ignominy, 

And ſufterings for allegiance : haply ſent 

To defarts, or to herd with ſavages — | 

There he may find more <quity, and honour, 

Than in the faith of princess. | 


SOUTHAMPTON. 
My lord, my lord ! | 
Recall your temper... = 
| | QUEEN. 

Tie audacious traytor ! 

* ESSE X | 
—— Traytor! ha, traytor ! yes, becauſe. l fenc'd 
Your throne ; this breaſt, this ſcarr'd breaſt till its bul- 

warts 3 | 

| For 


* 
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For covering England with my ſpreading laurels; 
Whilſt your ſafe ſubjects flept beneath the ſhade ; 

For humbling: Spain, your proud; and dreaded rival, 
And wafting all their India to your Thames 

For building up the fame of England's Queen 

So high, it flames a beacon to the world. 

Said H. your fame? Your life—your life—kind miſtreſs ! 
For ſaving that, and cutting bold Northumberland. 
And hoſtile Weſtmoreland, ſhort by the head: 
This did the faichleſs, and degraded Efſex——. 
But Pl] remove the traytor from your ſight, 


QUEEN: ET Po 
Hold, Si: | 
Go not without reward [ Strikes bim. 


4.1 


« } 
. 


| 1B, S R X. er 
Death! hell! from whence ? my Queen 
oval Haß draws bis e 


"QUEEN. "MN 
What would the willan? 
Dares he attempt my life? 


E S 8 E X. 
—— Raſh woman! ! | 
Were you a man, you durft not—Your hot her | 
Bold Harry, durſt not riſque it.— What talk 1 
Ot Harries? not young Ammon, as whole nod 


The fervile Barth tell proftrace, had ſurviv'd 
To boaſt tin e deed. 


E RE N. 


May the wark flick like Cn s; for thy rebellion! 

Thou watdiag wretch, bttam'd, and danger ever. 

| eve thee? ah no more againſt 

Thy nn outragebus folly, ſtrive to ſave thee. 
| Like 
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Like thy laſt hopes, I leave thee to the ſtings 
Of guilt and deſperation — now caſt forth, 
Unpitied and unbleſt of earth, and heaven, 
And thy too partial queen. 

| [ Exeunt all but Eſſex and Southampton, 


' SOUTHAMPTON. 


W hat have you done? ruin'd yourſelf and friends 
By your high carriage.—Fly, my lord, yet fly, 
Follow the Queen, intreat, implore her pardon. 


n 


way!— The ſpot of infamy is on me! - 
The blow has fir'd my ſoul, and all within, 
Is deafning uproar Never till this hour 
Was Eſſex fit for treaſons, cruel joys, 
And glutting horrors! Get thee hence, Southampton, 
For Im the tumbling of a thouſand towers, 
Ruins that threaten far, to involve all 
Who ſap, or prop, within a like perdition, 


SOUTHAMPTON. 


I fear no ruin, when my friend's in danger; 
If thou mult fall, thou ſhalt not fall alone : 
Southampton never will forſake his Eſſex, 
But ſhare his adverſe, as his proſperous fortune, 
Away then, let us fly this dang'rous place. 


ESSEX. 


Aye, there thou ſay'ſt, my friend, avoid all courts, 
The bane of native dignity, and greatneſs. | 
But ſhall it be? Shall drones, and waſps alone 
Devour the treaſur'd ſweets of all the land, 

And drive the bees from their long-labour'd manſion ? 
No— let us purge, or overturn the hive 
There yet is feeling - yet is fire in England. 


PI 
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i to the ſtreets, the city, wake, alarm, 
And kindle every ſpark of ſlumb'ring virtue: 
Rouze ev'ry Briton to his country's call, 
And in her freedom ſtand, or periſh in her fall. 


[Exeunt, 
The END of the THIRD ACT, 
N a * | : 
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Enter ſeveraly CEC IL and NOT TING. 


H A M. 
NOTTINGHAM. 
A! Cecal—well—and is he, is he taken? 
| CE Oh, AH of; 


Joy! joy! my 'Nottingham—he? s ſunk for ever, 
Caught in the very act of broad rebellion : 

Eſſex is fall'n, no more to riſe. No more 

Shall politicians ſet the gins of ſtate, 

Or nets of circumvention ; for the lion, 

In his blind rage has ruſh'd upon the toil, 

Where he may roar, and tear, and enaſh i in vain, 
But never ſhall get free. 


NOT T I N G HAM. 
Oh, it o'erjoys me, © 
Feeds the keen hunger en 3 ſoul, 
To ſee this pride, this itiſdlence of manhood, 
This ſcorner hurl'd down from his dazzling height; 
To ſee him drop with all his train of glory, 
And vanith in the duſt—Ha! Cecil. 


: CS C4 bo 
Hold, 
The Queen, 


if poſſible conceal your tranſport. 


Enter 
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Enter 


| He hurried to his houſe; and ſeverally 
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Enter QU E E N al Anendants, 


QUE RE N. 


What is he cruſh'd ? This trampler on authority * 1 
The lofty one! and is he fall'n? 


"CECTL. 


He is- Ew | | | 
Thanks ” the e ſhred power vhs n your ma- 
jeſty! 


QUEEN. 


Then he is butnbled at the Tine _ one 
The manner of it Cecil? 


EC II. 


——Whi the ear 


Withdrew from court, all mad, and chaf'd with pal. 
ſion, 


Summoned the friends in whom he moſt confided. 
A num'rous band they were of lawleſs ſpirits, 
Whoſe joy is riot, and whoſe hopes take fire 
From the wild ſpark of dazling novelty, 

And gainful revolution. In their council 

It was refolved, Southampton ſhould attend 

To form the numbers who were yer expected; 
While the arch rebel march'd, as he did boaſt, 

To raiſe the city. 


QUEEN. 


What my faithful citizens! { 
Could he hope that ? | 

Fan CECIL. | 
—— He did; and as he paſs'd, | Þ 
The vulgar, ever eager of events, | 
Pour'd in from every ſide, and ſwell'd the concourſe. þ 


To 
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To right, to left he bended, and as one 
Train'd to the Areopagus of old, 


Or Rome's prevailing roſtrum, with ſmooth act 


Of mute emotion, thro? the diſtant eye, 

He ſought to reach the heart. To all around, 
His voice now ſunk, now rais'd to exclamation, 
Appealing to the wiſdom of the mob, 

Againſt ſtate policy; much did he talk 

Of crowns begirt with evil counſellors , 

Ot truſt miſplac'd—Good monarch's, but miſled 
By wicked miniſters—Stale topicks all; 

Yet theſe will gloſs, and colour every cauſe, 
While man ſhall kick at government—He then 
Deſcended to himſelf; ſpoke piteouſly 

Of ſuff*ring virtue ; number'd o'er his wrongs, 
And counted every ſcar ; the time, the place, 
The peril too of each; all borne he ſaid 

For them, and for their Children : then he wept, 
And they wept too, ſoft ſouls ! as tho? each gaſh 
Had bled anew. 


QUEEN. 


— I wonder nor, 
That ſight had melted even his queen.to pity. 
Proceed 


lr. 

The earl perceiving in their eye 

The work of paſſion— Straight he cry'd, arm, arm! 
For truth, for liberty! arm ye my friends! 

Off with your galling riders! down oppreſſion ! 

If not for Eſſex, for your ſelves, your ſons, 

Your lateſt iſſue! what are you to feel, 


If me they ſpare not? what muſt fall the fold, 
When their great guardian's murder'd ?— Here he 


paus'd : 
But none reply'd ; for tho” his mournful tory 
Had filled their hearts with ſorrow, yet the cloſe 
Bore ſuch a frightful face of dangerous treaſon, 


That 
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That terror ſoon ſucceeded—— One flunk off, 
Another follow'd ; *till all ſoft and ſilent, 
Like ſnow they melted from his ſide. 


CUES | 


How then? 
How look'd the rebel left alone? 


CECITL 
At once 
Fear, guilt, and diſappointment, ruſh'd upon him; 
Amaz'd he haſten'd where his barge attended, 
And reach'd his houſe by water, at the time 
When your braye troops had forc'd the outward gate, 
And made Southampton, and his faction pris'ners : 
Then might you ſee the indignant rebel caſt 
A look of deſperation at high heaven, 
As one renouncing hope; forth flew his ſword 
As he would ruſh on death; but ſore begirt 
Art length he yielded to ignoble hands, 
And clos'd the tale of Eſſex. 


QUEEN. 
Al once hop'd 


His morning ſun, that brightned as he roſe, 


Might alſo ſet with equal rays of honour. 
Where is the earl ? 


Sein 

——Under a ſufficient guard 

In order for his ſending to the Tower. 
QUEEN. 

Ha ! order'd to the Tower, whoſe orders, fir ? 
een 

Madam, the earls are yet without. 


QUEEN. 
—— Tis well 


| To priſon with Southampton—But for Eſſex, oy 


_ — — ks... ate — 
—— Se 


I have my death, and you your wiſh—— 4 
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I'll ſee hitiveer he 5 let him appear 
And all withdraw. 2K "Phe 

LB all bis the cont 
Heavens | ! whit; a bene is this? 
How ſhall I bear it? Be compos'd my heart |—— 
Can that be Efſex ?— The. diftreſt; the falbn, 
The forlorn Eſſex What a ſtate Bears J *WOLL 
Still undiminift'd, ſtill himſelf—A way 
With pomp, and borrow'd luſtre then; true greatneſs 
Shall build a ſeat of Toveliet majeſty; 
With Eſſex, and raſefortune: 


Ents ESSEX: 


Eſſex it it is not thus 4 we ſhould hive. met 
You ought to know it is not did hope 
Bur tis no matter—You may ſpeak, yy lord, 
If you have onght to offer. 


"ESR X.. 


Nothing, madam, 

QUEER, 

'Tis well, and yet=-perhaps *twere better, kr, 

You'd think again—Our meetings ſhan't be ne 
ESSE X. 


It might have been your majeſty's good pleaſure 
To ſpare ev'n this—l ſought it not. 


QUEEN. 
I know it — 
Ungrateful man, I know it But Thold 

No longer parley with thee It is finiſh'd 
Thou everlaſting troubler of my quiet, 

Soon, ſoon we ſhall be both at peace. 


ESSEX, 5 os 


— Enough | 


* 


QUEEN, 


— 
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"QUEEN. er! vFT 


+ * 

| —][ Effex! ,, Wall 
| wiſh thy death ! you know—Bur let me calmly 

Demand of thee, what was it that could tempt thee, 

To court, invite, and pull down on thine head 

A ruin fo reluctaht? To o'erbear 


All law, all order? | 
: | 7 K SY EX 
s that yet to learn?  gbirg clan 
When every packet brought me freſh advices 
Of the malicious plottings of my foesʒ 
Yet I could o'erlook that, ſecure in innocence, 
Could wait my time: but when J found my Queen 
Had liſten'd to their tales; under her hand 3 
Confirm'd, ſoon as I faw that doubts and jealouſies 
Were deeply rooted—I no longer pause? d — 
Law, order, even your own injunctions then | 
Were but as chaff before the wind; I flew 11 | 
To ſee with my own eyes if it were true, 
That I had loſt your favour—Thar once gone, 
The animating foul of all my hopes, a 
The end of all my thoughts, and all my actions; 
The world had nothing in it worth my care, 
And life or death were equally indifferent. 


QUEEN. 
Was that the motive? why was not I inform'd? 
ESSEX. : 


loform'd ! which way? Was I once heard, regarded? 
When proſtrate J implor'd my Queen to hear me, 
Was ſhe not cold, and deaf, as thawleſs ice, 

Or ears of adamant ?—Rejected, ſpurn'd, 

Caſt to the rav'ning jaws of my purſuers, 

Like the lone pard, I was at length compell'd 

To turn upon my hunters. But had Eſſex, 

Had Eſſex been the traytor he is deem'd, 


N, F. He 
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He had not ſingly fac'd a hoſt of foes, 
But led up troops, inur'd to victory 


Beneath his banner, to a man prepar'd 
To fight, or fall for Eſſex. | 


QUEEN. 


—— There is ſome weight 

In that, and I would fain believe your motive 
Was ſuch as you declare—Yet, Eſſex; Eſſex 
Oh thy raſh pride ! if thou had'ſt condeſcended 
But to the light appearance of reproof, 

From thy kind Queen 


ESSEX 
Appearance, Madam? 
QUEEN. 
Yes | 
And when I would have colour'd to the world 
Subſtantial favour, with agſhew of chiding—— 


ES S EX. 


A ſhew of chiding |—O my gracious miſtreſs, 
Did you not hate me? Did you not indeed 
Abhor, deteſt your ſoldier? 


QUEEN. 


No, too well 


Too well J lov'd thee, proud, unbending man! 


Could J have hated thee, J had been happy. 
ESSE X. 


Ha! Lightning blaſt me firſt! my Queen in tears 


QUE E N. 
Away thou hot, thou undiſcerning Eſſex 


Could'ſt thou not truſt a friendſhip, that had. ſtood 


Firm as th' irrevocable doom of fate, 
Againſt. thy enemies? their daily murmurs, 


All their loud plaints, petitions, and ——— 
.Daſh'c 
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Daſh'd back with' indignation on the front 

Of thy accuſers—— Might nor ſuch a friend 

Expect ſome ſmall conceſſion ? Did'ſt thou grant it? 
Did'ſt thou not ſtand in haughty oppoſition ? 

Fly to the city, levy cruel war | 

Againſt thy Queen, againſt thy kind hoteles ? 

Who could almoſt have pray'd for thy ſucceſs, 

Altho' her crown, altho' her life perhaps, 

Had been the barbarous forfeit. 


ESSEX. 
— 0 my miſtreſs ! 
You have undone me—Your o 'ring goodneſs 
Has cruſh'd my heart—I ſee my folly now, 
My crime broad ſtaring in my face—O wretch, 
Blind wretch !—Yer let me not be charg'd 
Beyond my proper guilt—The weight of that 
Alone will overwhelm me. It was pride, 
UnparallePd preſumption, arrogance 
Beyond example But your crown !—Yovr life 
Toattempt thoſe—O no- In all the wilds 


Of frenzy, ſuch a thought could neyer enter 
This loyal boſom, 


QUEEN. 
——Fain would I believe 


ESSEX. 
Believe! ah, royal madam, can you doubt it? 
By the dread ſecrets of that unknown world, 
To which your ſervant haſtens, no—His thoughts 
Ne'er aim'd at ſuch damnation—Then—Even then 
When I did think your hatred of your Eſſex 
Roſe to a hoſtile loathing -I had then 
Laid down my life to purchaſe to my Queen, 
od Acceſs of days, and honour. 


QUEEN, 


's | 


ents 0! no more 
Yaſh'd Enough, my ſoldier—T have been to blame; 


E 2 We 
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We both have ert'd, miſtaking each the other. 


Fatal miſtake how can it be repair'd : y 
hat's to be done? | 


ESSEX. 


Nothing for me, my frenzy 

Has borne me far beyond the bounds, beyond 
The reach of mercy: I muſt die 
Your fame, your peace, your future welfare, all 
Demand this ſacrifice, and I will go 

A willing victim; tis the only way 

To expiate my crime.  Yet-e're I fall 

Thus on my knee let me implore 


QUEEN. 


—— Riſe Ke! | 
I cannotee you thus. 3 
E 8 8 E X. 

—— permit me, madatn ! 

The hour's at hand, when all you ſee of Eſſex, 
Shall be reſtor'd to duſt ; ſay, my bleſt miſtreſs, 
Say, if my blood may waſh my ſtains away ? 
Will you then drop your heavenly pardon down 
Upon the guilt, and folly of your Eſſex ? 

And when forgot by others, may he hope 


To find ſome place within his Queen's remembrance* 


QUEEN. 
I cannot ſpeak to this—down ſwelling heart! 
May heaven beftow on both, a pardon free 
And full, as that which now I grant to thee. 
Can Eſſex too forgive his Queen the blow, 
Her raſhnels gave him. : 

ESSEX. 
——— 'Tis too much! Too much 


This condeſcenſion ! *tis a cruel goodneſs, 
Ir pierces to my ſoul. . 


QUEEN 


Ice? 


EN. 
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GU EE N. 

Our time is ſhort- | £03 
Soon will the lords, your jufges| beraſtembled | 
For life, or death—You ſtand upon the brink 
| fear—I would do much Tis true my. fame 
Is dear—The pleaſure af my people tog, 
'Tis peril unto both Tet Efſex—Yet—— 


cannot ſee thee loſt—Here is my gage 


i 


Take it, and with it take my royal word, 


That whenſoever you return this ring, — 
Whate'er be your requeſt, it ſhall — 
To my crown's value, | 

ESSEX. 8 


On my knee I take i:: 

A radiant, token, like the ſhowery bow; 

When firſt the patriarch hailꝰd it in the heavens = 
Blels'd envoy of divinity appeard,.114 > 
And grace to wayward man! 
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; 4 9 
Fare wel! — Who waits? 


Enter Liemtenant of tht To Fever. 


There take your pris ner hence, ine ast him ſafe, 


Until his hour of trial.” 
[ Exeunt E S bs EX and Bae. 


—— Now I feel 
My heart more eaſy, all may yet be well. 


Enter RUTLAND and Ladies. 


RUTLAND. 


Where is my Queen? Where is my royal miſtreſs ? 
Yet hold—Recall your ſentence—At your feet 
throw myſelf for mercy Mercy! 


54. The EARL of ESSEX. 
QUEEN. 
Ha! What do'ſt thou mean? 
RUT LAN D. 


— O! never will I riſe, 
But here take root, the very plant of ſorrow, 
*Till you will hear, and grant; till I've implor'd, 
Obtain'd my full petition, 


QUEEN. 


This is frenzy ! 
Thou do*ſt amaze me Rutland 


QUEEN. 


Riſe, 


No, no. 

Thus will I kneel, and weep, hold for ever; 
Cling to your feet, incumber all your ſteps, 
For pity— 1 ill you do relent For pardon | 
Pity, and pardon! 


QUEEN. 
Quick, declare your meaning. 


RUTLAND. 


] fear—And yet I muſt—The worſt is ſilencep 
Will you then promiſe ?—Will you then prepare ?— 
It is a ſtory that may ſtart your patience. 

My lord—Your ſervant—Your ill-fated ſoldier 
Your Eſſex—Save him Save him 


QUEEN. 


Ha! what ſaid'ſt thou? 


O my prophetic ſoul !—Is'r thy concern? 
How? Where. =? 


RUTLAND, 


Save him! 
Save my loft lord Tour Eſſex - Save his ny | 
And fave the life of Rutland—O ! he is 
He is— my huſband 


QUEEN. 
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QUEEN, 
Heavens! thy huſband ! 
RUTLAN D. 


—Yes :—— 

A dear, a fatal name it is—— 1 ſee it, 

By the dread ſpark that quickens in your eye, 
We were in ſecret married, a ſhort while | 
Before my hapleſs lord ſet out for Ireland, 

On his laſt expedition, 


QUEEN. 


—— Serpents ! vipers ! 

My curſe it is to boſom ſuch alone! 

And all my foſt'rings, all my nouriſhments, 

Are paid me back in poiſon—Married ! married ! 
Then thou art wedded to thy death. 


RUTLAND. 


My death! 

Alas ! that's nothing; would my death appeaſe you 
His life is all I aſk—O royal madam ! 

You cannot know You never had a huſband ; 
You cannot feel how dreadful are the terrors, 

The agonizing pangs of a fond wite, 

Who tears to loſe the huſband of her heart, 

Her firſt, her only love! 


246 QUEEN. 
—O Jam rack d! 
Off, off! I ſay with thoſe deteſted hands 

en nt n en 
[ will not, cannot E' re you caſt me from you, 
Think, feel, how I am torn—My throbbing heart, 
My frantic pulſes, how they ſtarr, and beat, 
To break their limits—My affrighted infant 
Who know no guilt, yet trembles at your fury, 
And ſtarts, as conſcious of his father's danger. 


E 4 QUEEN. 
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Ry QUEEN: 


Quick, tear her from W her from my 
ſight | 


RUTLAND. 
Oif you are woman, born of 'woman—Firſt 


Say but that he ſhall live Shall he not live? 
My love, my Efſex, my life's lord. 
QUEEN, 
Why am not I obey'd Hence Tear her hence— 
RU T LAND. 8 
Oh, theſe inhumane creatures I l'm too weak, 
My laſt of ſtrength forſakes me, and I fink 
Into deſpair's deep gulph. | 
QUE E N. 

—— Be that thy portion! 
May comfort never find thee ! may thy offspring, 
If it ſhovld-1ee'the light, prove a freſh ſource 
Of torment to thee— May we never meet! 
Be our appointments wide as pale from pole, 
Nor let apt hated alpe&, ſhock; me mord mans: 

* 14 t eat ke Query 
| „UA bf { OJ 212 
Yet ſtay, return—And Rutland mall aft 
To frame new curſes on herſelf — She's gone 
His doom is ſeal*d—He dies Phen welcome all. 
The blackeſt plagues, that ever clung to miſery ! 


May woes, on woes be heap'd, *cill the full meaſure 
O'erwhelm my ſoul, and cruſh | me into I 


e 


The EN P of the FOURTH "ACT. 
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ed ene cri atone, 
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CECIL, and Lietha of the Tot. 
e. 099 


F you . your | age of or hope 
For any future favour, tg A: moment you wal 
Obſerve my orders. 
LIEUTENANT. 
Moſt religiouſly. _:: > 5 


# # 
Au 


— — 


7 


Enter NOTTINGHAM, 
NoTTING © 
Sir, by her Majeſty's r Ee 1 bring 
A meſſage to my lord of E N 
LIEUTENANT. gms 
Madam, 1 v nt eig 
I ſhall acquaint my lord. 
CECLL. 
—— How's this, my Nottingham? 
To Eſſex from the Queen, and vou che meſſenger ? 
Is ſhe not yet reſolved ?. 
NOTTINGHAM. 
—— Not fix'd a moment. | 
Firſt when ſhe heard the traytor was condemn'd, 


= 5% 
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She 
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She ſtarted, and her colour turn'd to milk ; 
Then bluſhing, ſcarlet deep, ſhe ſtrove to hide 


Her inward tumult ; thank'd the lords his judges, 


And bad that execution ſhould be ſpeedy. 

But pauſing ſaid, upon a farther thought, 
She'd wait to hear if yet the criminal 

Had aught to offer Then retir'd, and paſs'd 
An hour in private—Sent in haſte to call me; 
Bid me draw near, look'd wiſtfully upon me, 
And will'd me to convey her latt of meſiages, 
To ruin'd Eſſex Let him know, faid ſhe, 

I can no longer bar the preſſing claims 

Of juſtice on him Let if he has reaſons 
That are of weight to ſtay his execution, 

Let him deliver them by you Then bluſh'd ; 
Breath'd a ſhort ſigh, and preſſing cloſe my hand, 
Enjoin'd me to be ſecret, and return | 
With ſpeed and privacy, whatever Eſſex 
Should give in anſwer, 


CSC1 4. 
— Ha! this covert meſſage, | 
I like it not Would heaven the deed were done! 
Aye then—but now 'tis doubtful working all, 
And curs'd ſuſpenſion. 


NOTTINGHAM. 
— Cecil, do not fear, 
But I ſhall render a well- pleaſing iſſue 
Of this ſame interview with my beloved! 


CECII. 
There reſt my hopes; ſtate policy already 
Hath ſpent its ſhafts, and waits the maſter ſtroke 
From your ſuperior genius. I will hence 
With Raleigh to the Queen, and ſtrive to fix 
Her wavering ming. 


- of Exit Cecil. 


N O - 
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NOTTINGHAM, 
Come now revenge, thou 1dol 
Of lighted woman Come, and ſteel my breaſt 
Againlt all ſenſe of Pity, or remorſe. 


Enter ESSEX. 


ESSEX. 


Fair viſitant, to whom may Eſſex ſtand 
Indebted for this grace? 


NOTTINGHAM, 
—— Chiefly, my lord, 
To the Queen's majeſty ; and ſome ſmall matter 
To one who loving well, tho' moſt unhappily, 
Has not yet learn'd entirely to eraſe 
The fond impreſſion, 


ESSEX. 
—— Your reproof is gentle 
Were Rutland to be born, I muſt admit 
All hearts had then been Nottingham's. 


_ NOTTINGHAM. 

—— Your pardon 

No more of hearts I pray—but for your a 
| will diſpute it even with her who claims 
Poſſeſſion of your heart—The Queen, my lord, 
Commends the value of her pity to you; 

And kindly aſks if you have ought to offer 

In mi. igation of your ſentence? - 


E S S EX. 


Nothing. 


NOTTING HAM. 
Some light exception, touching law, or form; . 
Apparen nt malice in the proſecution; 


Error of judgment but the flighteſt hinge, 
Whereon to hang her mercy. 


ESSEX, 
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ESS EX. 
Not the ſlighteſt· 
Tell her, moſt fair, and e meſſenger 1 
My courſe of tryal has heen free and equal; 
I ſtand ſelf. cenſur'd in my guiltineſs: 
And mercy—what in mercy, may enſue, 
Is all her own, unpleaded. 


NOTTINGHAM. 
—— Ho, my rd. | 
No more than fo? this cannot; muſt not be! 
The appointed time is on you; this ſhort hour 
May ſeal your doom O let me beg, implote you, 
As if for myiown dife, to uſe the means 5 
Are left you. to preſerve yourſelf, your friend 
Say, have you not a farther plea? you heſitate 
A farther cauſe for hope ? Tou have, I Know it 
Intruſt me with it; by yon heaven I ſwear, 
I will not leave the Queen, ti ot the has granted 
My utmoſt wiſh, 954 


ES s E x. 

—— I have not merited 

This kind concern; but yet our geperous warmth 
Demands my confidence. #3 this Uebe F 
It is a taliſman, and bears a charm 

By royal breath infus'd, of Dow. r to aye, ny 

Ex'n from the j Jaws of. death. Wei | 


NOTTI INGH AM. 
O let me catch it. | 2136 
That may fly 


ESSEX. 
Hold, generous fair one! firſt 
Hear my requeſt — preſent this to the Queen 
From dying Eſſex— Say her dying Eſſex 
Adjures her by the virtue of t is ring, 


To fave his friend, to ſpare Southampton s life, 
And he ſhall fall content. 


N OT- 


th 
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NOTTINGHAM. 


% 
O ſtint not thus 
The royal bounty Do not circumſcribe 
The bounds of mercy—By the ſame requeſt, | 
By the ſame breath, a life more precious far | 


May be prefery' d—it muſt—irt ſhall. 


ESSEX. 
—— I dare not | 
Urge ſuch a ſuit—Yet if my gracious 2 
Still thinks me worth preſerving, I am not. 
So weary of the world, but I would take 
The boon with grateful heart, and live to thank her, 
But O, be ſure you urge my other ſuit; © 
Save my Southampton $ life, let him not fall 
A victim to my crimes Alas] he knows 
No guilt, but friendſhip. So may conſcious peace 
Sweeten your days, and brighten your laſt moments. 
[Exit Eſſex. 
NOTTINGHAM. 
Now he is mine! at leaſt in death my owa, 
For ever feal'd ; tho' not for love's, light rapture, 
For hatred, full asJoyous—deeper far, 
And more enduring. Now to take him ſudden, 
When the full tide returning fraught with hope, 
ifts him elate—To plunge him down at once 
To the eternal bottom This, aye this 
Alone can fatiate—Tis the luxury 
Of eager-ey'd revenge. The Queen—no matter 
am prepar'd—be but my vengeance ſafe, 
And for the reſt, events are equal all. 


Enter the QUEEN. 


QUEEN. | 
Well my dear Nottingham, haſt ſeen the earl? 


NO T- 
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NOTTINGHAM. 
Madam, I have. 


QUEEN. 
I could not be at peace within my palace, 


For crowds that urg d petitions in his favour. 
Well, and what paſs'd ? 


NOTTINGHAM. 
Madam—— | 
| QUEEN. 
NOTTINGHAM. 
RE N. 
Madam—I wiſl What mean'ſt thou? 
NOTTINGHAM. 


I wiſh your majeſty had ſpar d your ſervant 
This ſingle office. 

aun E x. 
Why? — | 
NOTTINGHAM. 
Il had not been 


The unwelcome bearer of ungrateful tydings. 


* QUEEN. 
Inform me quick—ungrateful tydings ſay'ſt thou! ? 
NOTTINGHAM. 
O, on my knees I beg, my royal miſtreſs, 
You would enquire no farther. 
QUE E'N. 
Thou doſt amaze me! 
NOTTINGHAM. 


You lately held me for an enemy 
To this brave man, and ftill may think me apt 
To miſinterpret 


QUEEN. 
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QUEEN. 
No, I will believe thee. 


NOTTINGHAM. 


He's here at hand—Your majeſty in perſon 
May now inform yourſelf 


QUEEN. 
No more, I charge you 


Be full, and ſpeedy—Give me up the whole 
Of what has paſs'd. 


NOTTINGHAM. 
[| muſt obey you then 
And yet I fear—When firſt the earl appear'd 
He wore a kind of haughty diſcontent, 
That ſeem'd to mock misfortune ; ſcarce he deign'd 
To note that I was preſent. 

QUEEN. 

— What, ſo high? 

NOTTINGHAM. 
Yet not ungraceful. Greatly I deplor'd 
The precipice to which miſdeeming error, 
Or accident had led him bid him yet 
Not to deſpond for much was in the power 
Of royal pity Then I minded him 
Of your paſt favours—All his honours, offices, 
Your late ſupport againſt his powerful foes, 
And this laſt act of your divine compaſſion, 
That would not let him finally be loft, 
But ſent your fpecial ſervant to concert 
The means of ſafety to him. 


QUEEN. 
—— Then he did melt. 


NOTTINGHAM, 


Let me ſtop here for ſure ſuch height of pride, 
In one of leſs exalted qualities, 


Were 
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Were not to be endur'd Still as I ſpoke, 

He look'd, and mov'd, and turd, and chang'd im: 
patient; 

Favours ! he cry'd, what ids] ?. poſts of danger, 

And empty titles for eſſential ſervice : 

Yes—ſhe has well avow'd her grace to Eſſex, 

In all her public ſcoffs, and open inſults, 

Laid as a ſubtle train to fire my temper 

To acts obnox1ous to the law; and then 

Her jury of pack'd peers, and this ſmooth meſſage 

To lull me to the laſt. | 


QUEEN. 
Hold, Nottingham 
O, he's the moſt accurs'd for deep ingratitude, 
That eter prov'd falſe to friendſhip Tell me, Not- 
tingham, 
I can no longer wait the ena preface— 
Say, did he claim no mercy at our hands ? 


NOTTINGHAM, 
Not any, madam. 


QUEEN. 
Spoke he of no pledge ? 
No obligation that I had to fave him ? 


NOTTINGHAM, 
No, on my honour. 
QUEEN. 
—— By thy hopes of mercy, 
Anſwer as at the laſt tremendous bar— 
No pledge, no token, ſent he not a ring? 


Look at me, and reply; did he not ſend 
A ring in anſwer ? 


NOTTINGHAM. 
You amaze me, madam |! 


Tm quite to ſeek in this—What ring? what _ 
Ha 


ot- 


ke n ? 
Had 
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Had you but told me, had your majeſty 
Once hinted ſuch a thing, 1 had requir'd i Wb” 


QUEEN. 


0, Lam choak' d! he pulls his own deſtruction 
ln his blind fury on himſelf. 


NOTTINGHAM. *» 


Alas, 

Tokens of mercy ! ! he diſclaim' d the offer: 

He ſaid, he wou d no more of royal mercy |! 

Such as was ſhewn to Rutland, to his: wife; \ 
As tho? the Britiſh breed of noble bloods, 

Were ſlaves for pride to ſpurn. 


QUEEN. 
No more, no more 
I'm all on fire This fever of the blood, 
It thirſts to death Who waits? 


Euter CEC II. and RALEIGH. 


My lords, i 

dee ſpeedy execution done on 'Effex- 
| have determined not to quit the Tower, 
While he is maſter of his head—Lord Cecil, 
Do you and Raleigh ſee ĩt done. 


[ Exeunt Queen and Nottingham, 
R A LETCH: 


Think you, my lord, how long a woman's will, 
Altho' the firft, and foremoſt of her ſex, 
May hold its purpoſe? 2 


CECI L. 


If a fav'rite point 


Mayhap, an hour or ſo; therefore the half 
Shall now ſuffice us Raleigh—Who attends ? 


F - Enter 
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Enter an Officer. 


Bid the heutenant have his pris'ners ready. 1 
[ Exit Officer, *“ 
Now we may hope for ſunny days in England, 
When this all-covering cloud is overpaſt; We 
Whoſe greatneſs did imbibe the beams of majeſty, Mi dh 
Nor fuffer'd ought to paſs but by tranfmiſſion 
'Thro' its own radiant ſkirts. . 


Enter Lieutenant of the T cher, with E SSE X onl WM"! 
SOUTHAMPTON guarded. 


| Be 1 
My lord of Eſſex, 3 Wo 
We bring an order for your Execution. The 


I have a chriſtian's hope you ftand prepar'd ; 
For even a portion of the preſent hour | 
Muſt be your laſt of life. 


ESSE X. 
Ha! ſhort indeed, 


For infinite intendments ! 'tis thy ith." 

O heaven! collect me to it: give me 3 
To face this king of terror fill my breaſt 
With hope, and pureſt faith, that on the block 
I may lye down, as on the plaintleſs bed: 
Of ſleeping infancy. Thanks, gracious heaven! 
I feel my granted prayer; and a new vigour 
Springs itt my breaſt r now can ſmile at death. 
But oh, my friend! no pardon yet arriv'd ! 


Can the Queen falſify ber word ? 


SOUTH 
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SOUTHAMPTON. 


Come, Efſex—— 
Let us now leave a leſſon to our foes, 
How men ſhould die. 


ficer, 


ESSEX. 


Were I alone to ſuffer, 

| think I ſhould not give them cauſe to ſcorn me. 
But oh ! *tis here 
A weight of lead on my aſpiring ſpirit, 

That I have rent the virtues of Southampton 
Untimely from the world. 


y, 


L 411 


sOUTHAM TON. 


Be witneſs heaven | 

The deareſt wiſh Southampton's ſoul could form, 
Would be to live for ever with his Eſſex : 

The next, thus join'd to lie in death together. 


Enter Lieutenant of the Tower. 


LIEUTENANT. 


My lord Southampton, 
have a meſſage for your private ear. 


| 1 

& ea out, nor fear to wound me with the tydings : 

he worſt is death, and that is paſt already. 
LIEUTENANT: 


ich, MW) lord, I muſt intreat you wall withdraw; 
| omething of moment from her majeſty. 
Exeum Southampton and Lieutenant. 


UTH 


F 2 : ESSEX. 
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E S8 EX. 
Cecil, when you approach an hour like this, Cat 
. You then may learn how low ambition is; | Ye 
How groundleſs is the quarrel, which contends Of 
For this vain world Till then—till then and ever, Wh 
The foes of FE. fſex have free 28 2 Ha! The 


k 


Enter SOUTH Al MT 0 N and Lieulenant. No, 


We 

What new diſtreſs ? dat can this mean? in tea! He. 
Nay then the ſtroke muſt be ſevere indeed. Thi 
That ſhocks the manly firmneſs of thy ſoul. Wh 
O that the bitter cup were all my own ! Ani 
What 1s 1 * 7 : I 
. ANC 

SOUTHAMPTON. 7 Of! 

It is—it 0 miſery! Sho! 
"Tis torture tis the death Sued by tyrants, Wu! 
It is the ſpinning of life's lingering thread Thc 
To agony unſpeakable ; it is [ra 
The death of friendſhip, the attempt to rend 0E 
TH eternal bonds of foul and foul aſunder. Tha 
The Queen hath ſent me Thi 
nnn | And 

Warrant of death. In li 
We 


SOUTHAMPFON, 
No, worſe——— 
2 "BISEX. 
Can there be worſe ? 
+ .S0UTHAMPTON. 
Yes, pardon. 


ever, 


ant. 


ears! 


ts, 
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E S8 S8 EX. 


Catch the ſound, 
Ye choiring angels, and with hovering wings 
Of ever wakeful *tendance guard my Queen, 
Whoſe 'mercy at an hour like this has ſpar'd 
The guilt, the life of Eſſex, in his friend. 


SOUTHAMPTON, 

No, no, my brother, 
We will not part Southampton does diſclaim. 
Her barbarous mercy—W hat a joyleſs wild 
This world would be without thee ! where alas, 
Where ſhould I find the boſom to partake 
And double every joy ? Where ſhould I find 
The tender ſympathizing heart to feel, 
And lighten ev'ry woe? No more the tongue 
Of friendſhip, ſweeteſt muſic to the ear 
Should greet my deſart ſenſe : no more my hours 
In ſocial raptures ſteal away unmark'd ; 
Thoſe bleſſed hours when Gul with ſoul converſes, 
Tranſparent, pure, as from their bodies freed. * 
0 flex, think upon the early ties 
Thar in our tender years join'd our fond hearts ; 
Think how they grew, how they were twin'd to- 

gether; 
and ſhall they now be parted ? No, my Eſſex, 
In lite we have been one, and in our deaths 
We will not be divided. 


ESSE X. 


here is a cauſe, a precious cauſe, my brother, 
Thou {ll muſt live, to love, to ſerve, to fave him, 
All that ſhall ſuddenly be left of Eſſex; 
Where yet he lives, much more than to himſelf, 
iro? every pulſe, and trembling chord infus'd 
\ith quick, and dear ſenſation Lend thy boſom 

7 To 
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To hide one tear that will not be witheld, 
Let here *tis due from manhood—O my wife. 


SOUTHAMPTON. 


I had forgot—Yes, Eſſex, I will live 
For thy dear fake I'll make a weary pilgrimage, 
To guide thy other ſelf thro? all the thorns - 
And mazes of the world; till the wiſh'd hour 
By fate appointed comes, when we ſhall meet 
To part no more. 


| ESSEX, 
Cheriſh, 1 ſupport her. 
SOUTHAMPTON, 
Ever, ever, 
ESSEX. 


Then the great buſineſs of the world is over 
You two make all my treaſure left on earth; 
Comfort each other, we ſhall meet hereafter 

In happier climes—The heaven I have in view 
Will not be perfect elſe— Till then, farewell. 


SOUTHAMPTON. 
Whilſt I have ſpeech to ſay—'till then, farewell, 


Exit Southampton 


| _ ESSEX. 
Now on, my lords, and execute your office. 


[ Exeunt Cecil and Ralcigh 


ell. 


umpton 


Raleigh 


Eu 
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Euter RUTLAND and Ladies. 


RUTLAND. 


Where is he? let me catch him! hold him! ſave 

him! © | 
Ruſh on the ſtroke that would attempt his life 
Oh Eſſex, oh my lord 


ESSEX. 


his is too much! 


Too much for man - hop'd—ah cruel dear; 
Were not eternity, and ſudden death, 
Of weight ſufficient to a mortal nature ? 


And art thou come to reinforce their powers, 
And weaken what was left of man about me ? 
RUTLAND. 
The Queen, my love—the queen permits this meet- 
Ing, 
And therefore grants, that we ſhall part no more. 
* 


E S SEX. | 
What doſt thou mean ?—Thy looks are wild, and 
keen; 
They pierce my ſoul—Retire, my angel do 
Let me prevail, and recollect thy ſpirits, 
But for a moment. 


RUTLAND. 


'Tis impoſſible | 
High heaven doth know it is impoſſible— : 
cannot leave thee—never will I leave thee, 

Sure we may die together | 


ESSEX. 


My ſoul's treaſure ! 

lt is in vain, the hand of ſtronger fate 

Compels, and we mult part. 
F 4 LIEUT= 
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LIEUTENANT. 


My gracious lord, 
Your lateſt minute is at hand 


RUTLAND. 


What's this ? 
An axe | an executioner !—'Tis dreadful ! 
I'm not prepar d for this—ls it a dream ? 
if you have pity, wake me, 


ESSEX. 


A ſhort abſence 
No more—'Tis but to bid one dear farewell, 
Till we do meet to part no more. 


RUTLAND. 


Ah whither would'ſt thou? Think not to eſcape me 
No barbarous Eſſex, thou ſhalt never part me, 
Tl cling to thee in death. 


ESSEX. 


This, this, cuts keen 
And deep, beyond the ſhallow reach cf ſteel ; 
It is the quick of foul that here is pierc'd! 
Haſte, haſte, in pity as I ſtand diſpatch me—— 
Is there not one, one hand of friendly mercy, 
To lodge a poniard here ?- 
Quick, drag me to the block—Help me to ſunder— 
Vet hurt her not—It is in vain She graſps me 
As in the agonies of death — Loſt wretch |! 

And wert thou born to this? Accurs'd the hour 
That gave me up to light! Yet more accurs'd 
That hour I once deem'd happieſt over all 

The world calls happy, to this bleſſed flower 
Tying my baleful influence Ha ! ſhe's going, 
= ſpeechleſs lip grows livid, and thoſe orbs, 
Wane from their peerleſs luſtre Gently, gently, 
Now ; looſe her r her. — 


LIEUT: 


pod by. — 
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- LIEUTENANT. 
Now, my lord, 1 | 
Twere beſt to ſeize the occaſion The time's paſt 
My orders are 


ESSEX. 


Come then, and puſh me off, 0 

Down the dark void that ſpreads upon futurity.— 
Oh ! my loſt love! — | 

O Gem! for which the world were richly fold! 

If there's a heaven, can counterpoiſe thy loſs, 

It is indeed beyond imagination! | 

Night comes upon me— When my eyes have ta'en 
Their laſt, laſt look The bitterneſs of death 

Is paſt—And the world now is nothing. 


[ Exeunt Eſſex, &c, 


Euer QUEEN, NOTTINGHAM, Ladies 
| and Gentlemen, &c. 


QUEEN. 


Is he then gone? To death ?—Eſſex to death 
And by my order? Now perhaps This moment 
Haſte Nottingham, diſpatch 


NOTTINGHAM. 
What would your majeſty! 
QUEEN. 


I know not what, I am in horrors, Nottingham, 
In horrors worſe than death Does he till live? 
Run, bring me word - Let ſtay—Can you not ſave 
him 
Without my bidding ? Read it in my heart 
In my diſtraction read -O, ſure the hand 
| | That 


* 
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1 That ſav'd him, would be as a bleſſed angel's 
by Pou'ring ſoft balm into my rankling breaſt, 

.-— NOTTINGHAM. 
If it ſhall pleaſe your majeſty to give 
Expreſs commands, I ſhall obey them ſtreight—— 
The world will think it ftrange——But you are 


Queen. | 

| QUEEN. 
Hard-hearted Nottingham ! to arm my pride, 
My ſhame, againſt my mercy,—Ha! what's here ? 
A ſight to ſtrike reſentment dead, and rouſe | 
Soft pity even in a barbarous breaſt 
It is the wife of Efſex! _ 
Riſe Rutland, come to thy repentant miſtreſs : 
See the Queen bends to 2 to her boſom, 
And foſter thee for ever Riſe. 


RUT LAND. 


Which way? 
Do you not ſee theſe circling ſteeps ?. 

Mot all the fathom lines that have been loos'd 
To ſound the bottom of the faithleſs main, 
Could reach to draw me hence. Never was dug 
A grave ſo deep as mine!—Help me, kind friend, 
Help me to put theſe little bones together 
Theſe are my meſſengers to yonder world, 


To ſeek for ſome kind hand to drop me down, 
A little charity. = 


QUEEN. 
Heart-breaking ſounds ! 
RUTLAND. 

Theſe were an infant's bones—But huſh——Don't 
tell—— | | 
Don't tell the Queen | | 

An unborn infant's—May be if *tis known 
They'll fay I murder'd it Indeed I did not 
It was the axe How ſtrange ſoe er, tis true 


Help 


are 


Don't 
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Help me to put them right, and then they'll "WE... 
For they are light, and not like mine, incumber'd 
With limbs of marble, and a heart of lead. 


' QUEEN. 


Alas! "hat reaſon is diſturb'd ; her eyes 
Are wild, and abſent—Do' you know me, Rutland? 
Do you not know your Queen? 


RUTLA N D. 
O yes, the Queen ! ! 
They ſay you've power of life, and death Poor 
Queen 
They flatter you. Tou can take life away, 
But can you give it back? No, no, poor Queen.— 


Look at theſe eyes They are a widow's eyes 


Do you know that? Perhaps indeed you'll ſay, 

A widow's eyes ſhould weep, and mine are dry; 

That's not my fault, tears ſhou'd come from the : 
heart, 

And mine is dead I feel it cold within me, 

Cold as a ſtone——But yet my brain is hot 

O fye upon this head ! it is ſtark naught; 

Beſeech your majeſty to cut it off, 

The bloody axe is ready — Say the word, 

(For none can cut off heads without your leave) 

And it is done humbly thank your highneſs, 

You look a kind conſent. I'll but juſt in 

And ſay a prayer or two. 

From my youth upwards I ſtil] ſaid my prayers 

Before I ſlept z and this is my laſt fleep. 

Indeed *tis not thro? fear, nor to gain time 

Not your own ſoldier could meet death more bravely. 

You ſhall be judge vourſelf. We muſt make 
haſte 

pray be ready If we loſe no time, 

{ ſhall o'ertake and join him on the way. 


[ Exit Rutland, 
QUEEN, 
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QUE E N. 


Follow her cloſe, allure her to ſome chamber 
Of. privacy ; there ſooth her frenzy, but 


| Take care ſhe go not forth, Heaven rome I may 


not 
Require ſuch aid myſelf ! for ſure I feel, 
A ſtrange commotion here. 12 


Enter an Officer. 


Io 22 OPPICER. 


May it pleaſe your majeſty, - + 
The earl, as he addreſs'd him to the block, 


Requeſted but the time to write theſe lines; 


And earneſtly conjur'd me to deliver them 

Into your royal hands, | 

QUE. E N. 

Quick - What is here uſt heaven ! ! fy, take 
this ſignet 

Stop execution, fly with eagle's wing 

What art thou ?——Of this world. 

NOTTINGHAM. 


Ha |! Im difcoverd 
Then be it ſo——Your Welly may ſpare 


QUEEN. | 
-Hence to fome dungeon, 


' 


Stop, ſtop her yell! 
hence 
Deep ſunk from day ; in horrid filence there 
Let conſcience talk to thee, infix 1ts ſtings, 
Awake remorſe, and deſperate penitence 
And from the torments of thy conſcious guilt 


May hell be all thy refuge ! 
[Exit Nottingham, guarded, 


Enter 


Enter CECIL, RALEIGH, oi 


| CECIL, 


Gracious madam, 
I grieve to fay your order came too 0 l 4 
We met the meſſenger « on our return 


From ſeeing the earl fall. 
QUEE N. 


Cecil, thou de' not know what thou haſt _ ES: 
Pronouncꝰd ſentence of death upon thy Queen. 

Cecil I will-no more aſcend my throne, 

The humble floor ſhall ſerve me; here Viſit. - 

With moaping melancholy my companion, 


grave.. \ + 2 
Cecil—I never more will cloſe theſe eyes 
: In ſleep, nor taſte of food — And Cecil now, 
* Mark m&=<<=Yomwhear Elizabeth's laſt wool; 8 


— 


2 1 
DN, e 5 
= 


led, 


Her 
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Till. death; unmark d approach, and ſteal me to my 


l 
' 
| 


E P*ffE-0'46-"Y RE. 
8 E * 
Written by Mr. GA R RICK. 


$46 


racter of Queen Mee 


1 F any. Pew. WP are Britons but j in name, 


Dead to, their country's boppineſs and Hen 
Let 'em depart this mamenl- Let em fly 


iMy awf! al FOG onda we nie. gt 4. 


No more law Cue * udriehs judge Flas, 2 
To try your deeds abroad, your lives at home ; 
Try gau in ev'ry point, 1 rom ſmall to great, 


Your, Wit,—Laws—Fethions,—Valor,—Church 
and State | 


Search you, as Britons ne er were ſcarch'd before: 
& O tremble ! for you hear the lion roar !” 


: — — 


Since that moſt glorious time that here 1 reign d, 
An age and half — ll hat have you loſt or gain d? 


Your Wit—Whateer your poets ſing or ſwear ; 
Since Shakeſpear's time is jomewhat worſe for wear. 
Your Laws are good, your-bLeawyers good of courſe, 
The ſtreams are ſurely clegr, when clear the ſource : 
In greater ſtore theſe bleſſings now are ſent ye; 
Where I had one attorney, you have twenty. 
Faſhions, ye fair, deſerve nor praiſe nor blame; 
Unleſs they riſe as foes to ſenſe or ſhame ;, 

Wear ruffs, or gauze But let your ſkill be ſuch, 
Rather to ſhew too little, than too much, 


1 


III OG UA 
4 for your Valour—bere my lips I cloſe— : 
Lit thoſe who beſt have prov'd it —ſpeak—Your foes. 
Hur Morals, Church, and State, are ftill bebind— 
But ſoft—prophetic fury fills my mind ! 
I ſee thro* time—Bebold a youthful hand, 
Holding the ſceptre of this happy land ; 
Whoſe heart with juſtice, love, and virtue fraught=— 
Born amongſt Britons, and by Britons taught , 
Shall make the barking tongues of faction ceaſe, 
And weave the garland of domeſtic peace : 
Long ſhall he reign— no ſtorms to beat his breaſt, 
Unruly paſſions that diſturbd my reſt ! 
Sal live, the bleſſings be beftows, to ſhare, 
Reap all my glory, but without my care. 
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